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number of THE JUDGE contains four extra 


The Monopolist’s Thanksgiving. 


WHulLe three such eminent monopolists as William H. 
Vanderbilt, Jay Gould and Cyrus W. Field are 
and 





partak- 


ing of their Thanksgiving dinner, are making 


merry over their successful attempts to plunder all who 
uld TH! 


ose who have suffered and 


come within their reac why sh not JUDGE 


step in, and, in behalf of 
of those yet to suffer through their operations, ask a 
few questions? In the first place, Mr. Vanderbilt, can 
you, with all your millions, afford to ignore the exist 
ence of the poor? Can you afford to so conduct your- 
self that your appearance will have an effect upon the 
humbler class such as would be produced by the wav- 
Will 


consider how much 


ing of a red flag in the face of an enraged bull? 


you ever take sufficient time to 


good aman in your circumstances might accomplish 


through the expenditure of a small portion of his in- 


come, and how easily he might merit praise instead of 


No, Mr. Vanderbilt, you 
damn the poor. Tue JupGce hi 
communists or with those eusily swayed by passion, 
and would be the first to protest against acts of vio- 


afford to 


8 nO sympathy 


curses? cannot 


with 


lence agai..st you. Let the poor know that you have a 
Let them enjoy a Thanksgiving 
you. That you can afford, and there should be at least 
one Vanderbilt whose name might be kindly remem- 
bered by the poor. 

Tue Junge has little hope of discovering the heart 
of Jay Gould, a man whose mind is racked with 
schemes of. villainy that might make the professional 
jail-bird stand aghast. Yet Mr. Gould, like Mr. Van- 
derbilt, cannot afford to ignore the existence of the 
poor. Knavish as Mr. Gould may be in his attempts 
to control great enterprises, he has an opportunity to 
do good. Acts of kindness to the poor made thousands 
deplore the tragic death of Fisk, and the dark and 
Let Mr. Gould re- 
member the old saying, ‘‘Every dog has his day.” 
Let bim not be too sure that he can escape such a day. 
The time may come when men of like knavish dispo- 
sition will succeed in robbing him of the wealth ob- 
tained by him. Wallstreet and Broad street are strewn 
with the wrecks made by him. It ig not impossible 
that he, too, may become a wreck. At such a time 
who will sympathize with him, who will say, in tones 
of regret, “* Poor Gould.” Tae JvpcE does not expect 
that Mr. Gould, ‘after reading these lines, will imme- 
diately begin thé distribution of his property among 
the poor, but in the language of Wall street, give him 
a *‘ pointer” for.a good investment. 

Of Cyrus W. Field little need be said, either to him or 
for him. An appeal for charity to the statue of Frank- 
lin. in Printing House Square, would receive no less 
cordial endorsement than a like appeal to Mr. Field. 
Tue Jupce ‘eaves Mr. Vanderbilt, Mr. Gould and Mr 
Field to their dinner; leaves them to ponder over what 


heart. dinner wit 


gloomy days in the life of Tweed. 











he has said. It applies to each of them. 


profit by it? 


Will they 





A Thanksgiving Banquet. 


THE President's Thanksgiving banquet cannot be 


otherwise than a dismal failure. He may look upon 
the veteran warriors assembled at his table and sigh 
for words of comfort and of hope that will not be 
spoken. 
ous Victories, but. lengthened countenances will remind 


He may await the reading of reports of glori- 


him at last that stories of disasters only can be told. 
Iie may call upon Roscoe Conkling to respond to the 
toast ‘‘ The State of New York,” but he need not call 
ipon poor Folger, who, suffering from his wounds, 
ibashed and humiliated, has crawled under the table 
Let Mr. Conkling then 
‘*Mr. President,” he will say 


and hidden himself from view. 
be heard. ‘*T bad naught 


to do wit 


h the campaign in which our armies were put 


ight. My voice was not heard in the councils of 


My advice was not sought by yourself or your 


¢ generals. That banners are now trailed 


our 
! ist is no fault of mine.’ 
s it that Mr 


dent before or 


Of what conseq lence 
Conkling was not consulted by the Presi- 


luring the gubernatorial campaign? 


Had he taken an active part in the fight, the 


majority 


for a Demoeratic candidate over a Republican candi- 


date of his choice would have been 300,000, or more, 
instead of the 200,000 received by Grover Cleveland 
over Mr. Folger. Let Mr. Conkling not be unmindfal 
of the fact that through his course in 1881 he contrib- 
ited more than any other man to the defeat of the 
‘grand old party” in 1882, and that honest Repub- 
caus eve vhere are determined that he shall be for- 
é r | al f sig politic ] 

I f ut ** The State of Pennsylvania” that mixt 
ire of cunning and bravado, Don Cameron, may re- 
spond. In the beginning of his campaign against the 
eople’s rights in the Keystone State he was warned 

Tne Jvpce that defeat stared him in the face. He 
was told by Tue JupGE that his power would be taken 
from him on the 7th of November, and that the reign 
of the Camerons would end forever. But the son of his 


father laughed, and as he spoke of the value of money 


intimated that he could purchase votes as he might 


purchase postage stamps. In response to the toast 
proposed by the President Mr. Cameron would prob- 
ably point to Mr. Blaine, and say: ‘To that man’s 


treachery to the party, to his interference in matters 
which did not concern him, I must ascribe the defeat 
And yet Mr. Blaine 

His countenance 
in length with those of the other warriors, 


of my candidate for Governor ¥ 
would not 
d vie 


and why? 


smile and seem satistied. 
wou 
secause his political future is also shattered 
With John Sher- 
man, Governor Foster, and John A. Logan, Mr. Blaine 
must stand aside for new leaders of a new party. The 
crimes of Robeson, Jay Hubbell, and General Mahone 


in the general smash-up of the party. 


will long be remembered, and the voters will shun all 


such men as honest. men will avoid the society of 
thieves. 

Let the President propose toasts and call upon each 
of the warriors to respond. 


not already known? 


What can they say that is 
Surrounded by unscrupulous and 
designing men he sought to appear before his country 
as a man of force and character, and one entitled to 
their hearty support. Forgetful of the fact that he was 
not the -people’s choice for President, and that the 
work of an assassin ‘elevated him to that high office, 
he mingled with men abhorred by the people, and was 
judged by the character of the company in which he 
was most frequently discovered. Tuk JupGE has had 
occasion to commend President Arthur for great acts 
performed in the country’s service, and will not even 
now say that his futureis blackened beyond all hope of 
cleansing. Let the President rise above the level of a 
pot-house politician, and maintain that altitude at all 
times during the remainder of his term of office. Then 
he may perform other acts for which Tae Jopce’s 
millions of admirers will bless him. 





That Thanksgiving Turkey. 


THANKSGIVING must be observed, and the man who 
neglects to do so may safely be set down as a heathen. 
sut the anniversary could not be properly celebrated 
without a turkey. Even an American eagle on toast 
would not do as well. 




















But with many heads of families it is not always 
easy to get a turkey for the festive occasion. They 
sometimes run as high as twenty cents per pound, 
when speculators succeed in cornering turkeys, and 
then what can a poor man do? 

A great many of them do the same as the colored 
parson—illustrated on our back page—did, and per- 
haps not a few of them meet with the same misfortune 
and fortune. 

The good parson knew that the festive day was near 
at hand. He knew that, as a leader among his kind, 
he would be expected to do his part towards mak- 
ing the national holiday a success. He also knew that 
he had no money wherewith to procure the emblematic 
festive bird, but he knew that a certain wealthy mem- 
ber of his church had more of them than he could pos- 
sibly eat. 

So the good parson concluded that he would relieve 
him of one of them 

‘*De laborer am worthy ob his hire,” he mused, as 
he went towards the turkey-roost, and with this feeling 
actuating him, he managed to catch one of the tempt- 
ing gobblers by the neck and suppress his emotions. 

But a sympathizing hen who roosted next to him 
made an outcry which alarmed the owner, and, 
pecting that somebody was getting on intimate terms 


sus- 


with his flock, he seized his old shot-gun and rushed 
from the house towards the coop, while his wife stood 
n the door with a candle to light the way 

‘Carful dar, Moses, dat yer don’ shoot none ob dem 
turkeys,” she murmurs, loud enough for him to hear. 
Meantime the old parson, worthy of his hire—which 
he finds he don’t get unless he helps himself to it—has 
dodged behind the shady side of a tree, and is drawihg 
iimself up into the smallest possible proportions, in or- 
der to keep well out of sight while the aroused propri- 
etor is hunting about_in search of the thief. Even the 
yellow dog goes nosing about, and comes upon the par- 
his 
raise an alarm, which again convinces the old parson 
that he is worthy of his hire. 

And this idea is ‘* the 


worthy of his hire’—by the owner not discovering 


son in hiding-place; but, being a cur, does not 


confirmed—that laborer is 
him in his shady retreat, thus enabling him to make 
his escape with his prize. 

Probably the good parson will enjoy that turkey 
just as much as though it had cost him twenty cents a 
pound, for any little pricking of conscience which he 
might ll 


receive will be healthfully sulved by the assur- 


ance that ‘the laborer is worthy of his hire.” 





In its issue bearing date November 18th, our con- 
temporary Puck has allowed itself to be betrayed into 
a gross violation of good taste. The numerous errors, 
and inaccuracies which characterize our contemporary, 
we either pass by with good-humored banter, or ignore 
for THE JupGE makes allowance for the 
gnorance of American customs and methods of busi- 
ness, natural to German immigrants. But in the issue 
referred violation of common 
decency, which no ignorance can extuse; an insult to 
humanity, which we should have thought even German 
immigrants would have reprobated, compels Tue 
JuDGE to give voice to the general feeling in unmis- 
takable censure, 


iultogether 


to, an outrageous 


To make a jest of our neighbor's mis- 
fortunes is unchristian—but who would look for Chiris- 
tiamity in Puck? Tohold up to ridicule by means of a 
would-be humorous cartoon the unparalleled domestic 
affliction which recently befell a distinguished medical 
man of this elty, 18, we Should have ‘thought, a depth 
of boorish, brutal, clownish malice to which even our 
contemporary would not have deseended, but it did. 
Its artist could find no better subject on which to ex- 
ercise his cheap art than the fearful tragedy of a few 
weeks ago, when the wife of Dr. Seguin, in a fit of 
mental aberration, shot her children and berself. 
Lucky for Puck and all connected with it, that its 
sphere of usefulness is not in a Western Settlement. A 
coat. of tar and féathers; perhaps a rope hitched over a 
convenient bough, are there the rewards for such rhowl- 
ish pleasantries asthese. But the people of New York, 
being a civilized community, will probably content 
themselves with banishing from their homes a paper 
which can make merriment over the not yet green graves 
of an innocent family, and can find matter for jest in 
the awful calamity which has darkened the home of an 
estimable gentleman and man of science. 



































‘DE FPROFUNDIS.”’ 


LAMENTATIONS AFTER THE STORM. 


BY A. T. STAPLETON. 
I.—DISMAY. 

Now, by my troth, here’s h—1l to pay: 
The Democrats have won the day ! 
One sees, as all around he gazes 
Th’ Administration's knocked to blazes ! 
The Keystone State and Cameron 
Have lost a fight they should have won; 
And e’en New York, my own good State 
Has turned against me. Oh, ingrate ! 
And Indiana ’nd all the rest 
Have hurled their shafts against this bre: 
And in the gen’ral rout and crash 


£ 


Th’ Administration’s gone to smash ! 
No hope for Grant in ‘eighty-four 
For me, alas! there’s hope no more ; 
For never more will crown adorn ‘S—— 
Or Grant or me—but crown of thorns 
Now woe is Grant, and woe is me, 
And woe is Folger—woe all three: 
For in this t’rific storm, by thunder, 
Our Stalwart ship is snapped asunder ! 
—CHESTEK A. ARTHUR, 
II.—REGRET 
I HAD ambition—much of it— 
And Governor I hoped to be; 
And Governor | would have been, 
Except for fraud and forgery; 


Except for Hubbell, Smyth, and French, 
And all that vile and unclean crowd ; 
‘Tis these have slain me—these prepared 

Me for the coffin and the shroud. 


And now ambition, e’en, is fled, 
And cheerless here I walk alone. 

Bereft of most that life held dear, 
Without e’en hope to call my own, 


I had ambition—much of it— 

And President I longed to be ; 
And President I might have been, 

Except for French and forgery! 

CHARLES J. FOLGER. 
Ill. —-SURPRISE. 

METHINKS I must be fresh and green, 
I thought I knew a little—but 
must be very fresh and green, 


My wisdom teeth can’t yet be cut! 


deemed myself a skilled adept 

In all the politician's trade, 

thought I knew a deal about 

How candidates and votes are made, 


thought I knew a thing or two 
About the politician’s tricks ; 


thought I knew the way to win 
Success and loot in politics, 


But Folger now is beaten—slain— 
And all the blame is laid to me, 
Whilst loud the press cries out against 
Both proxy votes and forgery. 


I must be young, I must be green, 
I thought I knew a little—but 
1 can’t understand the thing— 
My wisdom teeth can’t yet be cut! 
—STEPHEN B, FRENCH. 
IV.—WRATH. 
My curse upon these Half-Breed hounds, 
They’ve done for us forever, su.e— 


Infected us with such disease 
Nor medicine nor time can cure! 





THE LETTER OF INTRODUCTION. 


At least that is irhat he thought it was, but he had given him 


a letter from his dear Araminia, 


THE JUDGE. 





7 7ING RELATIVES, 


THE APPE'‘RANCE OF OUR BOARDING-HOUSE TABLE THANKSGIVING DAY. 


low lovely everything had been 
Had they but !et us have our way: 
But no—they whetted up their knives 
And turned against us in the fray. 


And now the victory 1s flown, 
No vestige of it to us left; 

We're beaten every where—o’erthrown 
Of offices and fees beref: 


My curse upon these Half-Breed fools 
They've slaughtered us forever, sure 
Infected us with such sad ills 
Nor medicine nor votes can cure! 
—JOHN F. SMYTH. 
V.—ANGUISH. 


I'vE toiled and struggled manfully 
| Assessed the clerks by night and day; 
| I've labored with heroic zeal 
And now disaster is my pay! 


There’s something in the air this year; 
Assessments were of no avail. 

The people took offense. God wot 
1 thought assessments could not fail! 


The people are too squeamish; faith 
Their squeamishness | oft did scout, 

But now my eyes are ope’d at last— 
Th’ assessment plan is all played out, 


I’ve toiled and struggled faithfully, 

Assessed with zeal by night and day, 
In hope to carry Congress: now— 

Abuse, disaster—are my pay! 

—JAY A. HUBBELL, 
VI.—DESPAIR. 

Now all is lost. Here stands dethroned 
The greatest Boss the State has owned; 
By forty thousand votes or so 
Our State did to the d 1 go! 
Who would have thought a storm was brewin’ 





Would bury us in such deep ruin? 
Ay, who, indeed, would not have thought 
That votes enough could have been bought 
To save us from these depths of woe 
Defeated by a ‘spised foe ’ 
We feared no more so many rats 

| Than we did fear the Democrats: 

But ’twas those Independent fools 

Who served as Democratic tools 

That swamped us in our sturdy fight 

| And set the wrong above the right 

For Stalwarts now there’s hope no more 

We'll take back seats in 'Eighty-Four, 

We're beaten; and. I must confess 

No more can hope 'o win success, 

The great Clan Cameron no more 

Will boss the State it bossed of yore! 


—J. DONALD CAMERON, 


OUR CARD RECEIVER. 
| THE BOOTBLACK NUISANCE, 

EDITOR JUDGE,—Do you know that the itinerant bootblacks 
of this city are a veritable nuisance ? 





‘shine,’ their dirt, their persistence. 





| 


| 


appear to be under ten years old, ought not this matter to 
come under the cognizance of the Society for the Prevention 


of Cruelty to Children ? BROADWAY. 


It ought, and it does; but the Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Children don’t ‘cognicize ” in 
such cases as this. These child bootblacks are one of 
the disgraces of our great metropolis. They are, as 
‘‘ Broadway” remarks, a veritable nuisance as well. 
In some quarters of the city they actually swarm, and 
their persistence temporarily makes the life of the 
passer-by a burden to him. Among the main ills of 
life they fairly take the next rank to mosquitoes. It 
makes no difference that the victims they select (and 
they select every one as a victim who comes witbin 
sight) has shoes that already might serve as a mirror. 
They are equally ready to ‘Shine, boss; only five 
cents,” and neither refusal nor ignoring will banish 
them. As our correspondent remarks, the majority of 
them are clhildren—wretched little babes—whose shrill 
cries are a torment, but whose diminutive size is a 
guarantee against a visitation from the victim’s cane. 
They are dirty to an almost inconceivable degree, 
ragged, half-starved, utterly ignorant save in that 
knowledge of vice which springs spontaneous from the 
gutter; they are graduating to recruit the ranks of our 
criminal and vagabond classes. They are fruitful car- 
riers of disease and vermin; they are as savage as a 
Tonca Islander. Now, surely, one would suppose that 
a class like this—for unhappily it is a distinctive class 
in the metropolis—would offer an unequaled field for 
the ministrations of a semi-missionary body like our 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children. Well, 
it would seem it does not. Tue JupGE has yet to hear 
of a single instance of a boy being dragged from that 
slough of ignorance and vice by the efforts of the 
Society. If a child attempts to make its living upon 
the stage, the Society is to the fore with marvelous 
promptitude, but for these miserable Arabs there is 
neither a helping hand or a repressive influence. The 
boy may go on, bootblacking as a cover for begging, 
till he learns to steal, and, taking higher degrees in the 
college of vice, finally graduates on the gallows, where 
the black cap shuts forever from his eyes a world 
whose brighter side he has never seen. The girl—for 
the gender of vagabondage is epicene—may go on from 
bad to worse till the misery of her infamy becomes too 
black to be borne, and the dark waters of the river 
close above her unrepentant head, and she learns rest 
at last in a suicide’s grave. But the Society, like the 
world’s Society, gathers its immaculate skirts around 
it and passes by on the other side. This Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Children has missed its 


mission. It is no good; and, until it is reconstructed, 


Their constant “shine.” | Our streets will continue to be a school for the educa- 
| : . ‘ Ps 
As the majority of them | tion of unprotected waifs in crime and in misery. 
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A DELICATE CASE 


Tramp.— Mornin’, “‘ Profess.” How 


Fr 


What His Uncle Said. 


SUMMERBREEZE's boy didn’t learn his alphabet very 
easily, and always brought up all standing when he 
got to ‘*G.” The school-marm tried to make him re- 
member it, but to no purpose. Finally an idea struck 
her; she said: ‘‘ Johnny, you were out in the country 
during vacation, I believe?” 

‘ Yessum.” 

‘There were lots of cattle there, were there not?” 

‘* Yessum.”’ 

‘‘ Your uncle had some cattle, too, did he not?” 

** Yessuin.” 

‘Well, now, did he not say to his cattle when he 
wanted them to go, ‘ gee?’” 

* Yessum.” 

* Now do you think you can remember the letter?” 

* Yessum.” 

The next day Johnny again stumbled on “G,” and 
the teacher, to refresh his memory, said: ‘* Weil, 
Johnny, what did your uncle say to his cattle?” 

Johnny hesitated a moment and then yelled out: 
‘Haw, Diamond, damn ye!’ 

The teacher thought Johnny had suddenly learned 
the whole alphabet. 


A BAD man remarks that after Judas sold out the 
twelve Apostles would have made a good cricket team. 


TYPES OF AMERICAN BEAUTY. 


IN PHRENOLOGY. 


l yer like ter feel my bumps ? 
1 general appearances “ Profess ” would rather not.) 


TaILors ought to adopt the snake as a sign of their | 


trade. If it hadn’t been for the ‘‘sarpint” we'd all 
have been wearing Nature’s clothes to-day perhaps. 

**Can you play ‘Chopin's Polonaise?” softly in- 
quired a cultured Bostonian of the niece of a fashion- 
able dressmaker. ‘‘ No,” naively replied the girl, ‘‘but 
me aunty can play off some of the wust fittin’ over- 
skirts ye ivir seed on sum o° bur green customers.” 
She immediately struck up her favorite tune, the 
‘Maiden’s Prayer,” for him on the piano 

A MAN chopped a fellow’s teeth out with an ax, and 
then plead that it was an accidental blow. We think 
it was. 


‘Wuart kind of slippers do the angels wear?” About 
three sizes smaller than their feet, or else the shoe- 
dealers lie. 


THE young lady who ate wedding-cake on the | 


strength of the old saying that she would dream of her 
future husband, says she would rather be an old maid 
for all time and eternity than marry the man she saw in 
her distempered dreams. 


A SAILOR remarks that since he was married his 
wife has doubled. He took her for half a tar, but now 
finds her a tartar. 


Wuen reading the always complimentary epitaphs 


| on grave-stones we often wonder where the sinners 


are planted. 

SUMMERBREEZE went out shooting the other day, and 
told his friends on his return that he got an eagle. It 
was a gold one, and he got it at the bank. 

Smart business: The horse-radish trade. 

Tue production of the pie-rates of Penn's aunts, leads 
us to suppose that some Quaker City scribe has dis- 
covered that Billy Penn’s relations kept a boarding- 
house, and that he has found their schedule of prices. 

THE coach-painters are striking. Let’em strike. It 
don't affect us any; we ride in the street cars ourselves. 

‘I was cured by a careful and discriminating use of 
spirits,” 
for en auction sign. ‘‘ Yes, you were completely 
pickled as it were,” answered an unsympathizing by- 
stander. 


said an old fellow, whose nose would answer 








Mr. CHESTER ARTHUR, you are President of the 
United States, by the grace of God and Guiteau’s bul- 
let. You hold the highest office in the gift of the peo- 
ple, only the people did not give it you. You got it 
by accident. The door of the White House was open 
and the wind blew you in. Still, you haven’t made a 
bad President by any means. You do not keep the 
best of company, it is true; but then politics, like 
necessity, makes strange bed-fellows. Until very re- 
cently you doubtless held hopes that your accidental 
Presidential term would be supplemented by a non- 
accidental one—a second installment of office forced 
upon you by the deliberate choice of the people. If 
you ever nourished this hope, it is probable that you 
nourish it nolonger. You have got a considerable un- 
expired term stilltorun. Make good use of it. Leave 
an Al Presidential name behind you. The endeavor to 


| do that will take you all your time, and if you want a 


little diversion THE JupGE has heard that you are fond 
of fishing. Hurry up and cast your line, or you will 
find the streams frozen. There have been some very 
cold days recently. 

Mr. Joun A. LoGan, you have taken the trouble to in- 
form the world, through the columns of a public jour- 
nal, that you will not be a candidate for the Presidency. 


The world at large is exceedingly indebted to you for 


the information. Until you published your pronuncia- 
mento, the country was uneasy, business was stag- 
nated, and babies paused in cutting their teeth in the 
haunting dread that possibly you might be a candidate 
for the Presidency. It is a relief to have this momen- 
tous question set at rest definitely. Tobe sure, there 
are about fifty million people in the United States who 
have not yet declared in this positive manner that 
they will not be candidates, but they are not all of 
them eligible to election. Some of them are old 
women, and some of them are little children. But 
some of them will probably be candidates when their 


| time comes. We have no fear that the Presidential 


chair will remain permanently vacant for the lack of 
aspirants to fill it. So we are exceedingly indebted to 
you, Mr. John A. Logan, for relieving our minds from 
the tension of anxiety occasioned by uncertainty as to 
your position in this matter, and THe JupGE will 
answer you as he once answered a young lady who os- 
tentatiously expressed her unwillingness to marry a 
millionaire—‘‘’Tis manners to wait till you're asked, 
my dear.” 

Mr. Erastus Brooks, you are Chairman of the State 
Board of Health, and your honorable confreres, with 
yourself, have been engaged in discussing the malodor- 
ous breezes wafted from Hunter’s Point, and the dele- 
terious adulterations which, folks say, form such a 
large portion of what we eat and drink. This is a very 
praiseworthy occupation. Don’t let us have too much 
water in our milk, too much chicory in our coffee, or 
too much glucose in our beer. Also, and to suggest a 
new field for your supervision, don’t let us have too 
many bundles of soiled linen carried on our street cars; 
don’t let us have mephitic and poisonous coal burned 
in the engines of our elevated railrords; don’t let us 
have explosive vapors, like steam, introduced under 
our roadways; don’t let us have a deleterious quality 
of gas supplied to our dwelling houses: don’t let us 
have our children employed as messengers by the 
school-teachers to houses where small-pox or scarlet 
fever is raging; don’t let us have unventilated tunnels 
on the lines of our principal railroads. If you will 
communicate these suggestions to the honorable board 
of which you are Chairman, Mr. Erastus Brooks, the 
people of New York will be much obliged to you, and 
THE JUDGE will have a few more health items to call 
your attention to from time totime. For, Mr. Brooks, 
in spite of all your pains, the mortuary fact remains 
that New York is not such a healthy city as it might be. 


To be awaited with interest: Governor Butler's first 
Thanksgiving proclamation. 



































Ir is a little strange, considering how many are tlie 
theaters in New York, how few are the novelties pre- 
sented for the consideration of the amusement-seeking 
public. Of course, sometimes there is a glut of attrac- 
What novelty 
was presented sufficient to attract from his fireside the 
average ‘first nighter”? 


tions; but take last week, for example. 
Everything is reviving, and 
New York amusements are in a state of stagnation. 
There was John McCullough at the Fifth Avenue, a 
tragedian according to his lights, and ready and willing 
to rant and tear 
best of them. 


is to be endured; there are times when a certain rugged 


and take a scenery supper with the 
There are times when John McCullough 


force, of which he is not destitute, moves an emotion, 
or what passes for one, in the bosoms of his auditors. 
So John does very well at certain times and places, but 
his time ought not to be immediately after Salvini, or 
his place the theater in which the mighty genius of the 
master swayed his audiences like a reed-—bending them 
hither and thither in the grand tempest of his passion, 
Indeed, 
the art dramatic is largely stocked with Lilliputians be 


John MeCullough is not precisely a Lilliputian. 


side whom John’s stature looms up very respectably ; but 


he is only a Gulliver, after all, of quite moderate dimen 





and THE JUDGE 


sions, and thrown, by accident of time and place, into | 


contrast with the Brobdignagian Salvini, he looks 


small, and so do his audiences. For a pigmy can at 
best only occupy a house which has been filled by a 
giant. 

What else has there been? Oh, Langtry! The 
Jersey Lily has changed her bill, and has permitted the 
profanum tulgus lo gaze on her supporting stem at so 
much a head. On her two supporting stems, Ti! 
JUDGE meant to say, for he, in common with a very 
large percentage of the jeunesse dore of New York, is 
in a position to affirm from personal observation that 
the Lily is a biped. She appeared as Mrs. Langtry in 
‘“*Much Ado About Nothing.” 


much ado about nothing is made by the reporters who 


No, thatis wrong. The 


write about her, the newspapers which print their items, 
the men, women and children who are crazy for a look 
at her—in short, by the whole flock of geese which 
went cackling down the bay to meet her, and which 
All this 


curiosity, however, stimulated by the Jumbo-like ad 


has continued cackling at her heels ever since. 
vertising, is having its effect. Standing room con- 
tinues at a premium in Wallack’s Theater. 

Of course we all know wherein hes the special at 
traction and attractiveness of Mrs. Langtry’s Rosalina 
but, as an English contemporary, in noticing the per 
formance, remarked, ‘‘If she wanted to show them 
couldn’t she have shown them in something else?” By 
the way, judging from the comments of the Englis! 
press on the way she dressed in the part, the fair lady has 
been more liberal to American audiences than to those 
who flocked to see her on her native heath. But some 
how people are not satisfied with the performance 
L, — ahem—you know, are all very well in their way: 
but they are not all that is necessary for the interpreta 
tion of a Shakespearean heroine. Furthermore, Rosa- 
lind is a part which Adelaide Neilson had made pecul 
iarly her own. Now, there may be many different 
opinions about Mrs. Langiry’s personal appearance; 
Tue JupGceE has heard them of all kinds, and ranging 
from blind adoration down to unqualified disparage- 
ment, but somehow he never recollects having heard 
any one dissent from the opinion he hitnself, and which 
he never hesitated to enunciate where the subject came 
under discussion—Adelaide Neilson was a splendidly 
beantifal woman. Furthermore Miss Neilson had un- 
doubted talents 
ponent of Shakespeare’s heroines which this generation 


It would 


genius, even She was the best ex 


of play-goers has seen. Mrs. Langtry is not. 


THE JUDGE. 


be unfair to say she is the worst, in view of the fact 
that every amateur who secures a chance to get on the 
other side of the footlights, if only for a night, plays 
Juliet, if she does not’play Julia in ‘‘ The Hunchback.” 
What malign fate has singled out those two plays as a 
shining mark for amateur tatent to obscure with their 
ill-judged incense, will probably ever remain a mystery. 
Very likely it is because Juliet is about the most diffi- 
cult and Julia about the most namby-pamby part in 
the range of the drama. If any of our dramatists can 
devise a character which will combine the acme of 
namby-pambyism with the extreme of difficulty, his 
fortune will be made. All the amateurs will want it at 
once. As those who are to play in it are amateurs, 
however, the author must by no means forget to make 
the part extremely difficult—perhaps in charity to pos- 
sible auditors, it might be as well to make it impossible. 
Collecting up the threads of this long disgression 
THE JUDGE finds they originated from sumething very 
like a comparison between Adelaide Neilson and Lily 
Langtry. This comparison would be obviously unfair, 
had no intention of making it, for 
Miss Neilson is dead and her posthumous splendor 
must not be suflered to outshine such living lights as 
we have. But Mrs. Langtry, in appealing to the public 
in a part like Rosalind, must appeal to a public whose 
ideas of the part were formed by Miss Neilson, for it 
is only the very youngest of our theater-goers who can 
not recall that matchless woman, so richly endowed by 
beauty and genius. 
Mrs. Langtry bring? 


To meet this exaction what does 

A beauty of face which man) 
will hold illusory, which all must admit to be exagger- 
ated ; 
portraying 
for in 


much less reproducing the emotions called 


Rosalind. As she was in Hester Grazebrook, 


so she is in Rosalind--Mrs. Langtry, and nothing more 
Down at the Union Square we find the dash and 


bustle of preparation, Mr. Palmer's company will 


shortly challenge the suffrages of the New York public 
in a new play—a 


foreign importation, of 


Meanwhile Mr. Charles Wyndham has changed his bill, 


course 


and instead of ‘14 Days” plays an anglicized version 
which he calls There 
was no necessity to change the bill; ‘14 Days” was 
running well nigh to the capacity of the theater. 
Why, then, did he do it? whisper friend 

Mr. Charles Wyndham is subject to the 


of ‘‘ Saratoga,” “ Brighton.” 


Because 
mundane 
He has played ‘14 Days” for many 
he is afraid the American public might think 
he could play nothing else, so he determines to show 
them that he knows 
ment 


emotion of vanity. 
moons; 
a thing or two. If his engage 
were not so nearly over he would doubtless 
change the bill again and show us he knows a thing or 
three. - 

The failure of ‘* Mordecai Lyons” at the Theater 
Comique has emphasized the words of warning uttered 
by THE JupGE to Mr. Ed 
The piece will be shortly 


Harrigan a few weeks since. 
withdrawn. It is to be 
hoped it will be replaced by one more calculated to at- 
tract the patronage which, in the days of the dear old 
Mulligan regime, was never withheld from Harrigan 
and Hart's handsome theater. 


et 
| EAT DRINK | 

ano 
| ne MERRY _ 


n 


THE THANKSGIVING TURKEY AT A NEW YORK BOARDING-HOUSE. IT WAS SARCASTIC, BUT 


ceil 





a pleasing presence, and absolutely no power of | 





WHAT'S YER LOOKIN’ AT,SON? DOES YER TAKE 
ME FOR MRS. LANGTRY ? 


A HUNTER said the other day that wood-ticks had 
done much damage to the birds; he found a partridge 
in her nest last June with eleven eggs under her, but 
she was just alive, her body being completely covered 
with ticks, and so poor that she would not weigh more 
than four ounces, ‘‘ Poor bird,” said Summerbreeze, 
‘‘T sympathize with her. This ‘tick’ business 1s ruin- 
ing the whole country, and it seems too bad that it 
should at last fasten its fangs on our game-birds. 
Next thing we hear of, the ‘tick’ business will be 
spoiling the trout fishing.” 


WHILE traveling from Colorado to Maine, five chil- 
dren of one family caught the measles on the train. 
Phat’s better luck than a la-de-dah fellow had. He 
traveled as far, and ogled all the girls on the cars, but 
didn’t catch even a grin. 

WE are told that * 
must lie in it.” 


as a man makes his bed, so he 
is this true of the bank- 
rupt; for we find that, when his balance sheet is not 


Particularly 


drawn up all straight, there is generally awful lying in 
it. 

THE following paragraph appears under the head of 
* Personal Intelligence” in the J/era/d. 

WATERMELON brandy, as made in North Carolina, is 


| of good quality and clear; and it has an odor like bay 


rum. 

To whom, under the sun, such ‘intelligence ” as is 
contained in the above, may be considered *‘ personal ” 
(except, perhaps, to the writer himself) we cannot 
But we would kindly suggest to the * P. 1.” 
man, that bay 


brandy ’ 


imagine. 
rum, at least, if not ‘* watermelon 
also, is not healthy as a steady drink. 

“Tr you fall off that baleony you'll get hurt,” said 
one friend to another. ‘ No, I shan’t,” said No, 2. 
“There’s nothing about me to break: I'm broke al- 
ready.” 
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SVPPERLESS 


—- 


WHICH WILL IT BE? 


played 


NG man i 

an unwarranted liberty 
d 1) A big bumble bee came 
through the window, which was opet 
and placed in a tumbler 
tumbler placed over the or 
then rung up the central office and 
to his ear, awaited the resul 

* Hello!” came in response from 
the line 

Bum, bum 


bumble-bee. 
bloody imbecile! 
f 


re you ilo 


buzzing was the only 


you bull-headed old fool !” came 
the wire. 
No response. 
Something’s the matter with your blasted old box 
I'll send a man round to-morrow to fix it,” eame from 
the central office man, and then a “ click,” as he hang 
the instrument back on the hook 


—_—_—____ 


Mr. Fackarovr says he voted as he fought. It has 
heen ascertained that Mr. F. didn’t fight at all. 


busihess, anyhow 


THE JUDGE. 


lf you you will sympathize with 


are never had the experience, ti 


Mrs. D H. R. GoopaLe writes poetry about ‘+ Nas- 
turtiums.”’ We don’t know what ** Nasturtiums ” are, but 
take it for granted that they refer in some way to cer- 
tain alleged caricatures in Harper’s Weekly. We have 
heard tougher names than that applied to them, thoagh 

How to ‘set people by the ears:” Invite them to 
a husking 

WaNTED—A new play for Mrs. Langtry, to be called 

The American Pocket Book.” 


THE last language likely to be spoken on this earth: 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


R. BOWERS.—THE JUDGE turns it down. 

N. O.—No you don’t. That game is played. 
ASKODEUs.’’—Remember Job,—and be patient. 
. W.—Can’t use. But don't despair, Try THE JUDGE again. 


Go West, young man, go West;"’ and—don't 


.. G.—Bet on it, by all means, It is better to lose than to 
 President—Arthur. 


J. O. B.—And a bad JOB you have made of it, too. The thing 


awaits your stamps. 


OLD JOURNALIST.’’—Your advice is unnecessary, quite. If 
you don’t like us, don’t take us—in. 


L. M. R.—We are ignorant of the journal to which you refer 


Ask the waste-paper dealer about it, 


ANNIE.—Your verses are from fair to middling—with a slight 
preponderance towards the latter. Try an epic. 


H. C. Jn.—Yes, that is just it. The United States of America 
are called “a peerless country " because we haven't any lords 
and dukes lying loosely around. 


STUDENT” wants to know the real significance of the 
Shakesperian line, “So runs the world away."’ For thoroughly 


reliable information on this subject, consult Mr. Jay Gould, 


TyRo.’’—Of course it is proper to “ inclose stamps ’—the 
more the better as a general thing. Stamps are of some 
value— which is more than can be said of some contributions. 


A READER."’—Really, we cannot possibly comply with your 
request. Confine yourself to facts, and, if worse comes to 
worst, ask some obliging friend for the loan of a strait 


acket. 


Book-WormM."’—If you imagine for one moment that you 
re going to *“‘ worm” out of us any such absurd information 
you suggest, vou must be a very stupid “ worm,” to say 


2 least, 


4. G. H.—Sorry, but THE JUDGE cannot pass a favorable 
pinion upon your sketch, On the other hand the judicial 
t is unfavorable. And please don’t use lead-pencil the 


next time you write the ermine-wearer. 


Cc. H. A.—Your poetry is very charming, but doesn’t exactly 

consist so to speak) with THE JupGrR. Offer it to some of 
the music people. They have published worse things than 
yours—though not often; at least, not very often. 

c. A. H.—Your lines to the memory of “ A Beloved Huncle”’ 
are not deficient in sentiment, but would not be generally 
interesting. People are not supposed to care much about 
their *Uncles,”?’ you know—uniless they belong to the Three 
Ball variety. 


W. 0. C. Dickinson.—We pay for sketches just what they 
appear worth to us, No, sketches like those which appear in 
The London Punch are useless to THE JUDGE; in fact, they 
cause himto shiver. Although THe JUDGE will own that there 
is frequently a funereal hilarity about h sketches which 
render them pre-eminently fitted for the funny columns of the 
YVonument Maker's Magazine, or the Grave-digger’s Annual 


“OLD New YORKER.’’—The touching stanza to which you 
refer, originally appeared on the blank wall of a large tobacco 
factory located on the Hudson near Yonkers, of which the fol- 
lowing is a certified copy: 

We three 
Brothers be 
In the Cause: 
1 puffs, 
Jack snuffs 
And Bill chaws.” 

We cannot inform you whether or not it is included in Gris 

wold’s beautiful little volume entitled Poets and Poetry of 


America."’ Possibly it may be. Look and see, 


MR. SNIFF STARTS TO TAKE A WALK. JOHNNY STARTS TO TAKE A RIDE. THAT'S AS FAR 
AS THEY GOT. 
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AN AFFECTING ALLITERATION. 


ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 





ARTHUR’s aspirations are all amiss. 

Butler bewitches by bewildering blarney. 

Conkling cultivates cultured contentment (?). 

Dorsey daily develops decidedly doleful dumps. 

Evarts enthusiastically essays evolutionary etymology. 

Folger forswears future fraudulent factions, 

Grant greedily gobbles goodly gratuities. 

Hubbell, hardly happy, hastens hurriedly homeward. 

Ingersoll indecently invites ignorant infidelity. 

Jornson jocosely jots J. J. ‘* Bjornson Bjornsterne.” 

Keifer’s keepsake’s knocked-kneed. 

Logan longingly loveth lasting loaves. 

Mahone musingly meditates more mischief. 

New never neglects newspaper notoriety. 

Orth’s officiousness offends opponents. 

Pendleton persistently pursues Presidential phantoms. 

Quigley quibbles Quixotically. 

Robeson rages rampant regarding rejection. 

Sherman slyly suspects Senatorial sequestration. 

Tilden’s tremulo turns to ‘‘turkey ” themes. 

Usher uniformly utters unctuosities undiscerned. 

Vanderbilt venomously ventilates vindictive vituper- 
ation. 

Windom weaves wonderful western webs. 

Xcuse xample X. 

Young yeoman yank yourself Yazooward. 

Zola—zoril—zounds! 





CONUNDRUMS. 


Wuart kind of ballot did Dorsey cast ? 

Dogs anybody, including Mr. Blaine, know exactly 
what Mr. Blaine wants ? 

Dogs Mr. Charles A. Dana really know more about 
everything than anybody else in tie world, or does he 
only pretend to ? 

Wuat does Jim Keene want to sell Foxhall for, and 
has this sale any connection with the recent move- 
ments in the cotton and petroleum markets ? 

Can Mr. Sheridan Shook, or any other teetotaler, lay 
his hand upon his heart and conscientiously say that 
he altogether approves of the result in Ohio? 

Wuat's the difference between tweedledum and 
tweedledee? Oh, stuff and nonsense, that’s old. Well, 
what's the difference between Conkling and Arthur ? 

Is there anything more despicable than a newspaper 
which does not hesitate to parade in print (or colors) 
the sacred grief of a bereaved family for the sake of 
selling a few extra copies? 








A THANKSGIVING IDYLL 
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Wuat is the best authority extant on steam, and why 
is not that authority exerted to make the steam heat- 
ing humbugs leave our streets alone and attend to their 
own business, if they have any ? 

Now that Thanksgiving turkey forms a prominent 
topic at every hearth and is a welcome guest in every 
family (that has the luck to be able to have one), can 
any one inform THE JuDGE exactly what we are called 
on to be thankful for? 

Has Edison found out what the recent electric storm 
meant by it yet, and if not, why not, and is there any 
chance of it occurring again, and (seeing that it occa- 
sioned a great disturbance of the telegraph lines all 
over the country) how much did Jay Gould make out 
of it? 

An exchange speaks of Vanderbilt as ‘‘a man of 
iron.” Is this because of his now famous ironical re- 
mark: ‘* The public be d—d,” or because iron (railroad 
iron) 1s the largest ingredient of Mr. Vanderbilt's gold, 
er simply because the man’s always a-railing at some 
one or something ? 

WIL the musical critics of New York kindly consult 
Rutledge’s ‘‘ Natural History,” or any standard work on 
ornithology, with the view of discovering a few un- 





\ 











hackneyed singing birds. Their vocabulary will short- 
ly be taxed by the appearance of Nilsson, and we are 
all so inexpressibly tired of that deathless and inde- 
fatigable nightingale, 

Or what possible use are stages, when we have street 
cars in all directions, and when down-town Broadway 
is altogether too narrow to accommodate its legiti- 
mate and necessary traffic? This is a legitimate con- 
undrum, and has never been answered yet. Tue 
JUDGE will replace the last hat broken in a stage for 
any one who can furnish an answer. 


How to Treat Beaux after 10 P.M. 


A LITTLE darling of at least sixteen summers’ growth, 
we should judge by the epistle, writes to us for informa- 
tion. She asks: ‘*‘ How shall I treat a gentleman who 
persists in staying after ten o'clock ?” 

Well, Birdie, you have given us rather a hard one; 
but circumstances may effect the way you should treat 
him. If he is a fellow you don’t like, you might inti- 
mate that your father goes to bed at nine P. M., and at 
ten invariably arises in his sleep and makes a tour of 
the house for burglars, and shoots every male man he 
finds on the premises. If this don’t scare him, tell him 
what a drowsy night it is; or go to the piano and play 
‘‘Home, Sweet Home” or “I am Tired now, and 
Sleepy, too;” or ask him what time he has to get up in 
the morning, or if his landlady ever locks him out, or 
if he is afraid to go home alone nights; or insinuate 
that he looks haggard from want of rest. If this don’t 
start him, faint away, or go into hysterics; this will 
bring in the rest of the family, and be pretty sure to 
move him. 


Now for the other side—if you like him. 
you've come to the advice we like to give. 


clock, and say: 


Well, now 
Look at the 
‘‘What a pity it’s ten o'clock already ! 
But that’s no matter.” Arrange the chairs so any one 
coming into the room will stumble over them, and give 
warning of their approach. Turn down the gas, so 
that it won’t be burned out at pa’s expense; draw the 
curtains, and sit down on the sofa by him. Then give 
a shiver, and whisper: ‘‘I’m so afraid in the dark !” 
and grab both arms around his neck. Cling to him 
until all your fear of the dark is over, which will be 
about twelve o'clock. Then say, ‘* Dearie, you must go 
now,” and he'll go, because he knows that he ought to. 
Kiss him good-night, and say: ‘‘ Don’t forget to take 
me to the festival; and come round for me Sunday 
night, and when we come home from church you can 
stay just long enough to get rested.” 


oe 


A TRAMP’s gratitude to his benefactor, the policeman: 
‘*] was a stranger, and ye took me in.” 


\ \ \ \\ 





PopuLAR Sones ILLUSTRATED.—‘‘ Oh, You Little Darling, I Love You.” 




































LO Ee 


eee Sa es + + —_ 






—_—- eee 6 


























p7weée yer 2 


5 y DONT WANT 





AOWR ANO A HALE 


P 
C 


MR. SLINGER RECEIVES A CALL FROM A BOOK CAV ASSEN. 
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TINTED. 


‘*Mudder,” asked a little nigger, 
After pray’rs the other night, 

‘“*W’en me gi‘s 'way up to hebbin, 
Will de angils skeour me w’ite?”’ 


‘*F’r axin’ sich a questyin, Sambo, 
Yew jist orter git de lash; 
Tink de angels wud dere fingahs 


tha) 


Dirt a makin’ mo’ w'ite trash! 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 
“OUR BUSINESS CHANCES.” 
(ala New York Herald.) 


IN THREE ACTS. 


CHARACTERS: 


Mr. Caprrauist. Mr. A. Mr. B. 


Me. G 
Act First. 
Scene.—Office of Mr. A. sicteen stairs up, back office, 
rear door. Enter Mr. Capita.ist. 
Mr. C.— This, I believe, is the office of Mr. A.? 


Mr. A. 
Mr. C.—-You have advertised for capital for a lucra- 


Yes, sir. 


tive business? 

Mr. A.—Yes. 

Mr. C.—Your advertisement reads as follows: “For 
ten thousand dollars any capitalist can realize fifty 
per ceut. per year. Address P. O. Box 1882.” 
Mr. A. 
Mr. C.—Now will you please tell me the nature of 


the business ? 


Correct. 


Mr. A.—I will. Have you pimples? 
Mr. C.— Frequently. 
Mr. A.—Well, that is just where I expect to catch 


on. Almost every one has pimples. They will come, 


diet as you please. Now I have discovered a root, 
you may call it a Mexican root, or a Peruvian root or 
a Guatemala root, or whatever you desire to term it, 
which will totally eradicate pimples. Henceforth, af- 
ter my remedy has been vaccinated, as it were, to 
use a simile amongst the public, there will be no more 
pimples. Just think of it, an unpimpled people, and 
all it will cost them will be fifty cents a bottle. Only 
think of it, fifty cents a bottle, and between you and I 
it will only cost ten, the price of the bottle included. 
What do you think of it ? 

Mr. C.—I think it is—— 

Mr. A.—What ? 

Mr. C.—N. G. 

Act SECOND. 
Office of Mr. B.—Climbd the fire-escape, and push up 
the window. Enter Mr. CaPita.ist. 


Mr. C.—Is this Mr. B. ? 

Mr. B.—I am that party. 

Mr. C.—-Are you the gentleman who advertised for 
capital ? 

Mr. B.—Was my advertisement like this ? 

**$50,000.—Any gentleman with that amount 
can make fully $50,000,000 in a year. Investigation 
desired. References must be furnished. A Christian 
gentleman preferred, Only principals. Apply -to B, 
room 3,003 Brogigdiniag Building.” 

Mr. €.—It was. 

Mr. B.—You have come to seé about it ? 

Mr. ©. - Yes. 

Mr. B.—Are you a Christian ? 

Mr. C.—Yes; I go to a sacred concert every Sunday 
night. 

Mr. B.—Have you references? 

Mr. C.—My hat is full of them. 

Mr; B.—And have—have you the fifty thousand? 

Mr. C--Not around my person, but I have it all of 
the likewise. What is your scheme? 


Mr. B.— Finest in the world. Is the door firmly 
shut? 

Mr. C.—Yes. 

Mr. B.—Window closed? 











ee Gee 


‘Do you think shés so very handsome ?” 


Mr. C.—Yes. 

Mr. B.—Then I will reveal it; but stop! First, you 
must swear never to tell it to any one if you don’t 
adopt it. 

Mr. C.—I'll swear. 

Mr. B.—Now, I'll tell you ft. 

Mr. C.—Oysters and pearls? 

Mr. B.—Yes, that is just what I said. It has been 
calculated that every oyster out of sixty has a pearl in 
it. These pearls upon the average are worth a dollar 
a piece, at least. Sixty oysters cost thirty cents. De- 
duct cost of oysters from worth of pearl. 
cents clear profit. 


It’s oysters and pearls. 





Seventy 
There are millions in the project. 
With your $50,000 we will buy ten million oysters. We 
will find 166,666 2-3 pearls. Profit on pearls, as I said 
before, 18 seventy cents. Multiply the 166,666 2-3 pearls 
by seventy, and what do you find? 

Mr. C.—Nothing. 

Mr. B.—What do you mean? 

Mr. C.—Life is too fleeting te multiply 166, 666 2-8 by 
70. And excuse me, but I do not take sweetly to your 
scheme. There may be millions in it, but none of those 
millions for me. I willlet somebody who needs money 
more than I grasp the opportunity. Good-day. 

Mr. B —Hey, sir. 

Mr. C.—Can I trouble you for a quarter? I have a 
note to meet to-day, and really I have forgotten the key 
of my safe. 


Act THIRD. 

Office of Mr. G.— Be very careful coming down the cel- 
lar stairs, and rest assured that the rats are perfectly 
harmless. 

Mr. G.—Good-day. 

Mr. C.—Good-day. 

Mr. G.—Take a chair, please, and, by the way, sit a 
little forward. One of the back legs are weak. All 
of my furniture, I am sorry to say, is absent. It is at 
the upholsterer’s, being renovated. 

Mr. C.—Oh, that is all right. I came to see you in 
reference to your advertisement in the ‘Business 
Chances.” This is yours, is it not? (Reads): 

‘Capitalist with $20,000 can find the chance of a 
lifetime. Apply, between 9 and 9, to ‘Fortunas,’ 
No. 1127 Tenth Avenue.” 

Mr. C.—That is you? 

Mr. G._-Yes,, sir. 





Mr. C.—Well, T am a capitalist, at least to the ex- 





* Well, there’s no denying she’s pooty. 
her like us American girls has got, an’ her dress is dowdy, an’——””_ (Rattles away for half an hour.) 





THE “ LILY” FROM ANOTHER POINT OF VIEW 


But they ain’t no style about 
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tent of $20,000, so I would like to find the chance of a 
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lifetime. 

Mr. G.—Hem ! you ain’t an agent ? 

Mr. C.—No. 

Mr. G.—Or a reporter? 

Mr. C.—No. 

Mr. G.—It is all confidence between us? 

Mr. C.—Strictly. 

Mr. G.—Then I will—you draw your chair up close. 
In the year 1640 a vessel called the Will-o’-the-Wisp 
sailed from Southampton, England. It was chartered 
by a Catholic Abbe, also a load of monks and nuns 
who sailed, intending to found a cathedral in Cuba. 
It was estimated that the vessel carried full three mill- 
ion dollars in gold, besides other precious plate and 
articles for the cathedral. The vessel was never heard 
of after it sailed from Southampton until a year passed, 
when picked up in the harbor of Havana was a quart, 
queer-shaped bottle, inside of which was a folded-up 
paper, written in Latin, which reads, as near as could 
be deciphered, for some salt water had forced its way 
into the bottle: ‘ We are sinking off the Bahamas. 
Jesus and Mary save us. Abbe Bawdenuane. Will- 
o'-the- Wisp.” Now there is no doubt that the vessel 
with allof its treasure is at the bottom of the sea. 
We will take your $20,000. We will hire a vessel and 
lots of divers. We will find the Will-o’-the-Wisp and 
its treasure. We will be rich. 

Mr. C.—Well, I won’t. When you find me giving $20,- 
000 for the pleasure of grasping around the water for a 
vessel that probably never existed it will be a very 
frigid day. So long, sir. When I find some moneyed 
lunatic at large I will send him to you. 
[Exit Mr. C.] 

Mr. G. (regretfully)—Why the blazes didn’t I strike 
him fora cigar, anyhow? 


Au revoir. 


[CURTAIN. ] 








HE who invents a tidy that won't get up and follow a 
fellow out of the room, sitting perched on his back, ina 
spot he can’t reach, will be put down as a benefactor, 
next to the man who invented copper-toed shoes for 
children. 





WHEN a girl is buzzing a minister, it is supposed 
that her tongue is going at the Q rate. 
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THE STRANGE ADVENTURES 


OF 


A NEW YORK HACK. 


NOT 


By WILLIAM BLACK. 


Tue autumn leaves are falling, the year is on the 
wane. The steamboat-train comes puffing into a depot 
on the Old Colony R. R. somewhere between Boston 
and Fall River, and the passengers for New York grasp 
their grip sacks, overcoats, etc., and prepare to board 
the train that is to take them to the Empire City. As 
it comes slowly in, let us glance at this group that 
at once announces the well-to-do New England farmer's 
family. First the farmer. There he stands, the picture 
of health, his ruddy countenance lit up with a smile of 
contentment as he turns to his wife and children, a 
grown-up son and daughter, to bid them good-bye, for 
Joshua Vedder is going to New York to do a few com- 
missions for Thanksgiving. Joshua, or ‘‘ Uncle Josh ’ 
as those who know him call him, has been to New York 
but once before in his life. Boston had been his stamp- 
ing-ground; but that one visit to New York settled the 
ques‘ion in ** Uncle Josh's” mind, to say nothing of 
** Liza,” hia wife, as to the best emporium for every- 
thing that would make their home comfortable. And 
so it was settled that Uncle Josh should go up to New 
York and see his old friend the General, who, being a 
New Yorker, could show Uncle Josh round and make 
things pleasant for him. 

In due time that floating palace, the Bristol, 
landed Uncle Josh at the foot of Murray street, and 
he made his way to the General's office. There he 
found his old friend installed in all that comfort which 
prosperity and influence give to those who are success- 
ful. A hearty shake of the hand and Josh commences. 

‘* Waal, ! be main glad to see ye, General. Liza, she 
sends her love; so do the boy and girl; and I got a list 
"bout as long as @ telegraph pole to buy, and I kinder 
guess you'll have to tote mé round like.” 

‘First breakfast, and then we'll see*what's to be 
done,” replied the .General, so they sallied forth to- 
gether. As they did -so,.a well. appointed hack drove 
by, which the General hailed, and when the driver had 
drawn up to the curbstone, he turned to Josh with a 
twinkle in his eye and a look of profound cunning, and 
said: 

«See here, Joshua, we’ve got to do some tall run- 
ning round. Now here’s a decent man who drives 
good cattle; suppose we bire him by the day, and we 
can get round comfortable, and at a small expense?” 
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‘*Good!” replied Uncle Josh; ‘‘ furst-rate; for Liza 
she said to me, ‘ Now be sure, Joshuay, you don’t tire 
yourself.’ ” 

A bargain having been made, the pair were at once | 
on their road, the General hoiding the check-string. 
As they were driving along Front street, the General 
gave a sudden jerk to the string that brought the dri- | 
ver up to the sidewalk. 

** What’s up ?”’ says Uncle Josh 

“Never youmind. Get down and see. 
. They alighted—alighted at Mr. E. C. 
Ramsden’s, No. 108 that street, and Josh 
followed the General into a private sanc 
tum, where he shook hands with the most affable and 
polite of gentlemen, who at a wink disappeared, much 
to Josh's astonishment. 

‘*Say, General, what’s up ?” 


” 








‘‘Uncle,” said the General, ‘it's about time we 
moistened, and I’m going to introduce you to a bev- 
erage which I guess is better than New England 
cider.” 

Here Mr. Ramsden appeared with a bottle of that | 
shape that speaks of a frothy, sparkling liquid inside, 
known to the dilletante as Champagne de Montigny. 
The cork being removed, the General commenced to 
manipulate. A lump of sugar in the bottom of each 
tumbler, and then he whispered in Mr. Ramsden’s ear: 

‘« Bell’s Bitters, of course,” he replied; ‘* we 
never use anything else.” 

‘‘What bitters did you say?” says Uncle 
Josh. 

** Bell's, my boy,” replies the General with 
a wink; ‘ wait till you try them.” SED, 

When that mixture rolled down Josh's throat 
he simply stared. 

‘¢ Where can TI get them bitters ?” he cried. 


“Why, of Mr. James Bell, 31 Broadway. You 
know where it is, General.” 
* Jeewillikens!” exclaimed the worthy farmer, 


** here goes for a case of that.” 
** And now to breakfast,” suggests the General. 
“Hold on a minute. I want some of that Mount- 
tinny, or whatever you call it; you just send it down to 





the steamer right away.” 





‘*Say, Joshua,” said the General, as they drove away, 
‘*that’s a queer-looking hat you’ve got on. If you 
wear that in Broadway the boys’ll throw something at 
you.” 

** Well,” replied Josh, taking off the article in ques- 
tion, and surveying it ruefully, ‘‘it is kinder homely 
Guess I'll get another. Where’ll we go?’ 

The General’s head was out of the window 

. in no time, and the driver turning sharp 
«| Into Broadway, pulled up at the corner of 
Fulton street. Need I say more? The ques- 
tion seems almost abeurd, for Knox the Hat- 
ter has earned for himself a reputation. 
p not only in the United States, but almost 
all over the world. Uncle Josh gazed in 





} astonishment at this vast emporium devoted to hats. 


umbreilas, gloves, walking-sticks, in fact, all the, so to 
speak, adjunctive parts of man’s costume. 

And then such hats as were shown to Uncle Josh! 
None of your flimsy, re-done-up old goods, but splen- 
did material, elegant shapes, light as gossamer; in 
fact, possessing those attributes that have procured 
for Mr. Knox the well-earned title of the “Lincoln & 
Bennett of the West.” Then, the price; that aston- 
ished Josh, for he paid less for a first-class hat than he 
had done for the second-quality covering which he had 
worn, and now threw aside with disgust. 

And now to breakfast. A cozy restaurant was soon 
reached, and Uncle Josh, with a fine appetite, sat 
down to discuss the meal. 

‘* Say, General, I never could drink coffee or tea early 
in the morning. Cocva’s my drink, but I’m mighty 
pertickler about it.” 

‘‘ Oh, don’t you fret,” answered the General. “* Here, 
waiter, have you got Baker’s Breakfast Cocoa? J 
mean Baker of Dorchester, Massachusetts. If you 
have——” 

“Why, that’s what we have to home,” exclaimed 
Josh. ‘That's the only Cocoa that’s pure, you bet. 
If he’s got that, ’'m all right. Bring it right along, 
young man.” 

And so they breakfasted, and then smoked until the 
hack drove up. But what did they smoke? A couple 
of Rodriguez's best Regalia Reinas, that filled the room 


















































with a bouquet, and then they started once more on 
their wanderings. 

-7 It was a muddy day; the streets of 
that portion of the city through which 
our friends were traveling were in that 
state that New York streets delight 
in after a few hours’ rain. Uncle Josh 
was constantly craning his head out of 
the hack window, to get a look at the 





sights. Whilst doing so, a passing 


express-wagon floundered through a sort of lake of | 


black mud and spattered Uncle Josh to such an ex- 
tent that the purity of his shirt-front, over which Liza 
had spent so many patient moments, was entirely de- 
stroyed. What was to be done? To drive back and 
get at his valise would entail too much time. 

‘‘Hold on,” cried the General, “I'll fix you!” and 
almost, as if by magic, the hack drew up in front of 
Messrs. Rogers, Peet & Co., corner of Broadway and 
Prince street. 

Now, although Uncle Josh was a New England 
farmer, he was very particular about his underclothing, 
especially shirts, and as he entered this store he 
whispered to the General his want of confidence in this 
venture. 

‘You wait and see,” he replied, and certainly in a 
very few minutes Uncle Josh admitted he had never 
been so well fitted, or had possessed so well-made a 
shirt in his life. Then they inspected the clothing de- 
partment, and Uncle Josh fitted himself out, and that 
upon terms thatsurprised him; for not only was every- 
thing well-made and cheap, but Uncle Josh, to his as- 
tonishment, found that all these articles were guaran- 
teed, and that this was the only house that agreed to take 
back what was unsuitable, ill-made, or did not fit. 

When they were out in the air on the 
sidewalk, the General gravely remarked 
that he supposed Uncle Josh would want 
to buy a baby carriage next. 

‘Just so.” said the old man, facing 
round in the middle of the sidewalk and 
again producing the list, ‘I got one down here, 


where kin we cet one?” 





‘‘Get one!” roared the General; ‘‘why, what the 
d-——1 do you want with a baby-carriage?” 

‘* Well, General, ye see,” replied the old man, shaking 
his head, ‘there’s poor Mrs. Smithers she’s lost her 
husband, and she’s mighty poor. She's got a little one 
just toddlin’ and another in arms; she’s weak and 
sick, poor thing, and Liza she thought a carriage to 
take the young ones out to breathe the air and help 
the poor mother wouldn't be bad, and so—and so——’ 

The General grasped his hand, whilst a moisture came 
into his eyes as he said ‘‘ Come on, Josh, we'll take the 
hack to Crandall’s on Third avenue, between Thirty- 
seventh and Thirty-eighth streets; that’s the best place 
in New York,and God bless your kind Leart;” and so they 
went, and the poor widow was made happy. 

Then Uncle Josh 
made his way down 
to the Welling Ivory 
Manufacturing Com- 
pany, 251 Center St., 
and bought a set of 
billiard and pool balls, 
to say nothing of a 
pair of ivory-back brushes and a mirror as a present 
to the minister and his wife, the like of which are only 
to be got there, at a price and with a finish about 
them that the most skeptical cannot cavil at. 

Then came the time when the inner man once more re- 
quired refreshment, and these two old cronies said they 
had never enjoyed a bottle of Ross's Royal Belfast Gin 
ger Ale, imported from Belfast in Ireland, so much as 








upon this occasion. In fact, s0 merry became Uncle 
Josh that nothing would piease him but that they and 
their hack should be photographed as a reminiscence. 








Sea Away therefore they sped to 
17 Union Square, where Mr. 
x Bg Rockwood with his instant- 
- aA ~ a aneous process committed 
Ee AS” & them to paper for a mere 
song. That picture was the 

joy of Uncle Josh’s heart. 

F Just about this time, the 





Se SE General had great difficulty 
in keeping Uncle Josh from purchasing at least a ton of 


candy for his friends down East. The only thing that 








deterred him was that the General informed him 
that this would be useless expense, as he, the General, 
had just got some unequaled in the world from C. F. 
Gunther, the far-famed confectioner, of 78 Madison 


— 


street, Chicago, that he was welcome to. So at last | 


the General gained his point upon condition that he 
would take Uncle Josh into one of those drug stores 
whose windows, illuminated and radiating with differ- 
ent colors, seemed like a palace of different-hued crys- 
tals. So the hack was stopped just as the electric 
lights were being lit at the corner of Twenty-fourth 
street and Madison Square, and Uncle Josh got down 
with his list in his hand ready for battle. As he 
went into the store he whispered to the General, ‘ Liza 
told me whatever I did to be sure not forget the 
Jamaica ginger.” ‘* But whose Jamaica ginger ?” in 
quired the General. ‘‘I only know of one which is par ex- 
cellence the best!” ‘‘ Which is that?’ he asked. 
‘Fred C. Browne's, of Philadelphia,” replied the 
General, with a stare which conveyed to the poor far- 
mer that his ignorance was perceptible. ‘‘All right, 
General, go ahead; I want a many things here. Liza 
said no one could do without 
them, and here’s the list. First 
here, ‘Sapolio,’ Liza says it saves 
time, labor, and money—and you'd 
say so if you seen my house. Why, 
you can't see a speck anywhere where we uses it; it 
just cleans paint as slick as nothing; then, too, you 
can use it for everything. You see, General, if I don’t 
know ’bout Jimaky ginger, I does know “bout Sapolio 
~you bet. Joe, he made some lines about it. Here 
they be: 





“ The autumn leaves were falling fast 
As thro’ a cottage home we passed; 
The boards, the china, e’en the glass 
Bear the stout impress as we pass— 

Sapolio!’ 


* Looking with pride upon this scene, 
Proud and defiant as any queen, 
Stands the domestic smart and clean, 
Shouting her war cry slirill and keen— 
‘Sapolio!’”’ 
How’s that for high, General? 
‘*Then, Mary, she wants some Duchess smelling 
water, and——” 
‘‘Some what ?” cried the General. 
‘‘Why, this,” replied Uncle Josh, pointing to his list. 
‘‘Oh, aye! cologne, you mean. Duchess Cologne. 
And Liza's right there; that isn’t to be beat. Go ahead, 
anything more?” 
‘General, let’s go to cinner, and after dinner I 
must write to Liza, or she'll be scared. I ain‘t a 
good penman, but they does say as any one can write 


with Esterbrook’s pens. Where can I get some ?” 
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‘* You'll get Esterbrook’s in John street on our way 
back. Anyway, those are the only pens fit to use nowa- 
days. You can write as fist again with them, and 
they last longer.” And now the hack rattles along 
over the uneven thoroughfare of the great city, jolting 
and jostling the General and Uncle Josh against one 
another, until the electric light in Union Square throws 
out in bold relief the facade of the Union Square 
Hotel, that hospitable, handsome, cheery hostelrie pre- 
sided over by Mr. Dam and his sons. The hack draws 
up at the entrance to the restaurant, and Uncle Josh’s 
numerous parcels are sent up to his room, for he has 
determined to make this his head-quarters. His rea- 
sons for so doing are various. ‘‘I likes to see all the 
famous men who stop here,” says Uncle Josh. ‘I 
likes a drop of that red wine as Uncle Dam’s got called 
Burgundy. I likes the look of the waiter’s face when 
I goes in to order dinner, for it makes me always 
hungry, and then I always gets what I wants at any 
time.” 





When Uncle Josh woke up next morning the sun was 
shining brightly. As he turned over to ring his bell 
the old man gave a groan of pain. ‘‘Jeewillikins !” 
he exclaimed, propping himseif up on his pillows, 
‘*Liza told me so; I’ve got it agin, sure. Blame the 
rheumatics! Ugh!” Just then the bell-boy answered 
his summons. ‘Say, young man, you go down to the 
clerk and tell him I’m laid up with rheumatics and 
can’t move; if he’s a Christian, he’ll send and git me 
something. Ugh! Oh! Ah !” groaned poor Uncle Josh. 











‘‘I Knows what to get, sir,” replied the attendant; 
‘“we've cured lots of guests with the same stuff. I'll get 
it right away,” and he vanished, leaving Uncle Josh to 
indulge in more bad language than he had done for 
some time. In a few moments he reappeared with a 
bottle containing the much required remedy. ‘‘ Here 
it is, sir, got it close by-—St. Jacob’s Oil; there’s the 
directions; in a short time you'll be all right;” and 
curiously enough, iu a couple of hours, just as the 
General made his appearance, Uncle Josh was able to 
get up and commence his toilet. 

‘*T guess it was that red wine,” growled Uucle Josh, 
as he rummaged in his valise for collars and cuffs. 
“Why! I do think Liza forgot collars and cuffs. 
Well, here’s a go.” ‘Hold on, Josh!” exclaimed the 
General, ‘‘T'll tix that, and if you never had any be- 
fore, you'll never wear anything else,” and with tnat he 
rang the bell. When the attendant answered the sum- 
mons the General directed him to go out and buy Geo. 
B. Cluett’s Bro. & Co.’s crown make collars and cufls; 
and when they arrived, Uncle Josh swore that he had 
never worn anything so comfortable or well fitting be- 
fore. His toilet completed, the friends went down to 
breakfast, and as Uncle Josh looked out of the win- 
dow he perceived the hackman with his team, awaiting 
his orders for the day. Whilst discussing breakfast, 
Uncle Josh appeared preoccupied, s0 much so that 
the General inquired the reason. 

“Waal!” he said, slowly stirring his cotfee, ‘‘I 
don’t like this attack of rheumatics I’ve got. They 
get worse and worse every time. Last year 1 was 
laid up for four months, and I got tired of life. Ye 
see, I couldn't sit nor lie, nor stand, not get into a 
comfortable position. There wasn’t a couch or a chair 
in the house I could get any comfort out of. Lordy, 
how I used to squirm—and now, although this stuff I 
took seems to have straightened me up a bit, yet I’m 
afeared.” 

‘Well, you get finished, and I guess we'll get into 
the hack and tote round abit. I think I can recom- 
mend something to you. What do you say to a chair 
that you can put into fifty different positions, 80 as to 
make a chair, or a lounge, or a bed, and that a child 
can fix?” 

‘‘Why, that would be a help, General. Where can I 
get such a chair?” 

‘‘ Well, if you've done breakfast, we'll drive round, 
and you can try it—the proof of the pudding, you know.” 
And as soon as they had finished their breakfast the 
hack was once more put in motion and took them to 
850 Broadway, to the Marks A. F. Chair Company. 
Here Uncle Josh fully tested this truly adjustable 
chair. Never was an invention put to a severer test; 
for Uncle Josh was still suffering pain in almost every 
joint, but no matter in what position he placed him 
self, the chair was immediately adjusted to it so as to 
give comfort and ease. As they left Mr. Marks’ store 
a strong north-east wind sprung up that made Uncle 
Josh groan and wince again. 


‘* Winter's a comin’,” he 
moaned to the General; ‘‘ we'll soon be having snow 
oh! Lordy! and ice, for the mattero’ that. Ice! ah! that 
reminds me,” he added, fumbling for his list, which 
having extracted from his pocket, he commenced 
perusing. ‘Here itis!” he exclaimed, putting his fin- 
geron anitem. ‘‘Skates! Where can I get a good 
pair of skates, General?” 

“Well,” replied the General, ‘‘ I've tried every kind, 
here, there and everywhere, but last year I struck the 
best. You just send a postal to Peck & snyder, Nas- 
sau Street, New York, and you'll get just the thing. 
The boys tell me they beat every sort they ever had. 








‘‘And now, Uncle Josh, do you mind asking me about 
a piano? You said as how it was time Mary had some- 
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thing better than that upright cottage she learnt on. 
Well, now, old friend, I want to make Mary a present. 
Now, it’s no use your kicking, because I've made up 
my mind, and you know when the General makes up 
his mind to do a thing, he’s going to do it. Well, last 
night I thought and thought about this, and1I pictured 
to myself what delight 1t would be to me to see Mary's 
eyes when you took her into your parlor, and I stood 
alongside of the piano and uncovered it and gave it to 
her. That would be an excuse for me to run down and 
see you, don't you see? So I made up my mind to do 
it. But I couldn't quite settle who to go to, and that’s 
what's been keeping me athinking ever since you came 
up. Theres lots of piano people, but then the best is 
what I want when I make a present, and so ’ve made 
up my mind,”—and before Uncle Josh could stop him, 
the Genera! had shouted out of the window tothe driver, 
and in a few minutes the hack drew up at Weber's 
warerooms, at the corner of Fifth avenue and West 
Sixteenth street. 

‘“‘Come, Uncle Josh, get out!” cried the General, 





bustling into the store. ‘I’ve a great respect for this | 


house. They are the nicest people to do business with 
in the world, and you're sure of the very best. I've got 
lots of friends in the musical profession, and they all 
indorse Weber. I was here just before you came, to 
look ever the stock, and although you won't believe it, I 
know a good instrument when I hear it. Well, out of 
all this stock there isn’t a bad-toned piano.” 

‘« But,” spluttered Uncle Josh, ‘‘I won't have it. This 
is all wrong. I-—” 

‘*Hold your tongue. The piano’s bought, and on 


such easy terms that I shan’t even miss the money; so | 


don’t say another word.” As they got into the hack, 
the General 
asked Uncle 
Josh if he had | 

ever heard of eer SAAR AAA | 

an instrument 

called the Or- 

guinette. He 

replied in the 

negative. ‘‘Be- 

cause,” contin- 

ued the Gen- 

eral, ‘‘ I thought that when Mary was away, or got mar- 
ried, you might miss the music, and in that case you'd 
like to play yourself.” 

‘Play myself! What do ye mean—me play! Ho! 
ho! ha! he 

‘Oh! you may laugh, but I suppose you can turn the 
handle of a grindstone, can’t you?” 

‘*T guess so.” 

‘Well, driver, you just take us to 831 Broadway, ana 
I'll show you an instrument that, by turning a handle, 
plays everything; sacred, secular, and popular. Come, 
jump in.” In a few minutes Uncle Josh, to hig aston- 
ishment, found himself playing airs from Mencelssohn 
and Mozart, Beethoven and Wagner. It is needless to 
say that the Mechanical Orguinette Company received 
an orderto send an instrument down to Massachu- 
setts; and many is the evening, when Mary is away, 
that the orguinette, played by Uncle Josh, will make 





the hours slip pleasantly by, and afford an evening's | 


entertainment. 

‘and now, Uncle Josh, it’s about time I got back 
to my work,” remarked the General as they stepped 
into the hack; ‘‘and on our way I'll ask you to stop at 
Walker, Tuthill & Bresnan’s, No. 201-205 William street. 
They've got about the best stock of printers’ materials 
And so they 
drove back to the Union Square Hotel, and dined pleas- 
antly together, but Uncle Josh did not try that red 
wine again. 

After dinner, whilst smoking, Josh asked somewhat 
abruptly: 


in this city, and I gness I want some.” 


‘* General, do you ever play cards ?” 

‘* Well—ahem—yes, sometimes.” 

‘*What do you play *” 

‘* Poker or euchre; the first for choice,” answered 
the General, witha merry twinklein hiseye. ‘‘ Why do 
you ask ?” 

** Well, yesee, General, when I came up here, I met a 
fellow on the steamer who played euchre purty consid- 
erable blamed well; he beat me into a cocked hat. 
Now, I guess I'd like to get that ten-dollar bill back if 
I kin.” 

‘All right; I'll give you a point. I got nipped two 
ar three times;” and the memory of those moments 








seemed to give the General a spasm of pain. 
got even. I wrote to Suydam, 65 and 67 Nassau 
HOW TO WIN AT CARDS, DICE, &c. 
ASURE THING ! Sent Free 
to Anyone. manufacture anc 
keep constantly on hand every article 
known to the Sporting Fraternity, 
and used by them to WIN with in 
games ofchance. Send formy mam- 
moth circular. Address, or callin per- 
son, V. D SUYDAM, 65 & 67 Nassau St., New York City. 
street, in the city here, and he sent me ‘ How to Win at 
Cards." You bet I soon got even, and better.” 
‘Well, I guess I can do the same, so let’s stop 
there.” 


the train on his return, there was a merry look in his 
eye as he surveyed two crisp ten-dollar notes, which, 
as he put them in his pocket with achuckle, was far 
from pleasing to a flashy-dressed individual, who thrust 
a pack of cards into his pocket in the smoking-car and 
glared ominously at Uncle Josh as the train sped away 
to Boston. 

And now, when the frost and snow keep Uncle Josh 
close to the stove in his New England home, he sits 
avd thinks of the pleasant time he spent with the 
General, in New York. He is never tired of telling his 
strange adventures in a New York Hack, and all the 
sights he saw. The goods, of course, duly arrived, and 
the General inaugurated the presentation of the piano 
entirely to the satisfaction of himself, Uncle Josh, and 
the rest of the Vedder family. 

One evening after dinner Uncle Josh turned to the 
General with a very grave look in his face and asked 
somewhat abruptly: 

‘General, have you ever had any 


money given to you to put out for | 


other people ?” 

‘* Weil, yes, Josh, I have; but it’s 
a@ risky business, and one I don’t 
much care about.” 

‘* Well, General, it’s just this way. 
Ye see I’ve been a pretty careful man, 


and I’ve made money, and people down my way have | 


given me their savings; some of them’s a goodish 
lump, and others is but little. Well! I said I'd see 
what I could do when I come up to New York to invest 
for them, but I'd hate to think I was going to run any 
great risk. Ye see U. S. Bonds is all very well, but 
the interest is not as goodas might be. Now don't 
you know of any respectable firm as I could go to and 
see "bout this matter?’ 

‘‘ Well, Josh, it so happens I do, though, like you, I 
have always been troubled until I became acquainted 
with a firm that just meets this purpose, and certainly 
stops all such nonsense as the buying of lottery tick- 
ets with the remote chance of a prize. Now, I’!! tell 
you what it is. The International Banking Company 


Hi! Slop al- 
Fifth Avenue 
ea GREGORS I 
[ANT SOME CARLowiz 


of this city sell government bonds of ail European 


governments. These bonds are guaranteed by their 
respective governments and redeemable at stated pe- 
riods. They are issued in amounts of 20, 50, 100, 250, 
400, 500 in the denominations of their respective coun- 
tries. Such drawn bonds are not only redeemed with 


their nominal or face value, but are also attended with 
or accompanied by a premium ranging from $10 to 


$150,000. 
3ut in order that the poor man as well as the rich 
may invest his savings in a sound enterprise, and at 


| the same time have the opportunity of great gain, this 
And the story goes that when Uncle Josh got out of | 


compary agrees to sell such bonds by the payment of 
monthly installments of from $5 to $25, so as to suit 
the convenience of the purchaser, for which he receives 
an installment certificate, with receipt for each pay- 
ment acknowledged on that certificate. 

‘Now it seems to me, Uncle Josh, that this is not 
only a great, but a philanthropic scheme. It is a 
scheme which has been thoroughly tested in France and 
Germany, and which works admirably under the Inter- 
national Banking Company’s arrangements. I've tried 
it, and I find the concern and its workings to be solid 


and substantial, and I never fail to recommend it.” 


Well, General, that does seem good. I'll go there 


to-morrow morning.” 


And Uscle Josh has never regretted the investments 
he made at No. 150 Broadway, not only for himself, 
but for many small farmers, tradespeople, and me- 
chanics. 

Say, Uncle Josh!” said the General, turning to him 
of a sudden whilst walking down Fulton street, hav- 
ing left the hack at the corner; ‘‘ when you were buy- 
ing that baby-carriage, why didn’t you think of some- 
thing that would help the poor mother even more than 
giving the children fresh air? Yousay the child is sick. 
Well, now, my sister, who has a large family, told me the 


| other day she could not enjoy a night's rest until she 


used a certain preparation.” 
“What is it?’ exclaimed Josh. ‘Anything as’ll 
help Mrs. Smithers that money kin buy, I'll git it.” 
‘Well, Uncle Josh, it’s Castoria. You should just see 
my sister's children since she’s given it to them. Our 


| being in this street reminds me we can go to the bead- 


quarters and get some, although any druggist has got 
it. Here we are at their office; let’s go in and see Dr. 
Pitcher.” 

Uncle Josh got a letter from Mrs. Smithers soon after, 


| stating that the child was now quite well, and that the 


little one never forgot Uncle Josh in her prayers; in- 
deed since then many a mother in New England 
blesses Castoria. 

‘* Now, General, I want to take the hack to F. W. De- 
voe & Co., in Fulton street. Mary, she’s crazy to get 
a box of their oil colors, in tubes. That girl’s quicker 
































ner lightnin’ with her painting. Why, she’s most filled 
the parlor with pictures.” 
But why go to Devoe’s, Uncle Josh ?” 

‘* Well, General, I had an artist chap down our way, 
who paints purty blamed well, so the papers say, and 
he told Mary not to mind imported colors, that Devoe 
he made just as good colors, brushes and fixin’s as any 
that came from the old country or Europe. I got the 


list, and they’re nice people I hear, take trouble t« 


help their customers in every way, and if the goods 
they send ain't exactly what’s wanted, or if a color 
dries up, they make it right, so that it’s pleasant to 
deai with them.” 

It is needless to say that at Devoe’s Uncle Josh got 
all his daughter required, 

‘Say, General, that girl Mary’s awful cute,” re 
marked Uncle Josh, as they were about to step into 
the hack. ‘Just hold on ~ Qh, here it is,” he said, 
producing a card. ‘*Rick—Rick—what’s that, Gen- 
eral ”” 

Ricksecker,” he replied, handing it back. ‘It’s in 
William street, just a step from here. What do you 
want there ?”” 

‘Well, Mary, she says as most of the soap as is 
made nowadays aint fit for use; it’s made out of stale 
fat, and makes the skin coarse and rough, especially in 
winter-time, Now, she tells me to get this man’s ‘Skin 
Soap; and if you was to see Mary’s face you'd say this 
kind of soap was good. She says Vanderbilt and all 
the best people use it—so here goes.” Uncle Jos! 
thought Mr. Riecksecker’s store worth a visit, not only 
on account of soap, but the many articles for a lady's 


toilet-table that lay around in tempting profusion 


aw . “And now for a real English 

f chop, Uncle Josh, the only place 

‘ —_— in New York to get it; cooked by 
oS) ~~; 4 an expert English cook, upon a 

| dae ‘ silver gridiron; whilst the place is 


slimes, i kept by the jolliest, kindest-heart 
ed Britisher that ever drew breath. 






Come, driver, take us to Farrish’s 





chop-house in John street, and 
look sharp, for the very thought of it makes me feel 
hungry.” 

As they drove along, the General informed the as 
ouished farmer that no less than 39,763 mutton 
chops, 10,765 mutton kidneys, and 8,756 sirloin steaks 
had been cooked for the year 1881. 

Purty considerable run on chops and_ kidneys 
General,” remarked Uncle Josh. 

‘Yes, that’s so, and you'll know why when you sit 
opposite one, flanked by a baked potato and a mug of 
English stout that'll make your hair curl.’ 

Heartily did Mr. Farrish receive Uncle Josh and the 
General, and soon all three were seated at that table 
near the gridiron, across which some of the brightest 
stories and wittiest jokes in New York have been 

inded. It did Mr. Farrish’s heart cood to see the New 
Englander go for that chop, and when they had finish 

ia fresh surprise awaited them in a bottle of 1520 
port that nearly set Josh crazy. 

‘« Jeewillikins!” he exclaimed, ‘‘this knocks every 
thing!” 

As they passed through Nassau street Uncle Josh 
stopped at Mr. John C. Meeker’s, and after having gone 
through his gallery and admired the pictures—es- 
pecially the water-colors—he selected some frames 
for his daughters’ pictures from the fine collection he 
saw there. 

‘As we arein Nassau street we may as well go and 
see Mr. Nason’s tricks and novelties,’ said the Gen 
eral 

Mr. Nason was at home, and showed Uncle Josh that 
wonderful trick of * Four All,” invented by that prince 
of conjurors—Heller. 

‘‘Now you see,” explained Mr. Nason, “ here are 
four holes, into which fit four pieces of wood—one 
tw9, three, and four. Now you shift them and shut 
the box without letting me see 

But Unele Josh, thinking to be cunning, took one 
out. 

“‘That won't do,” said Mr. Nason; ‘‘you’ve taken 
one out!” 

‘‘How much for that?’ screamed Uncle Josh 
‘One dollar,” was the reply, and many is the $5 
Uncle Josh has won for charities and school picnics 
by the outlay of that one dollar. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


| 


THE JUDGE. 


‘*And now, General, let’s go to dinner, and on our 
way I want to call at Eberhard Faber’s, on Broadway. 
Mary, she wants some pencils. They sent her some 
Cumberland lead pencils, from England; but after she 
got some of Faber's, she would use no other.” After 
dinner, Unele Josh told the General he'd bought 
tickets for ‘‘The Black Flag,” and the General must 
come with him, 

‘* Well, Uncle Josh, I’ve seen ‘The Black Flag’ twice, 
but I can stand it a good many times more. That Nat 
Goodwin is one of the best, if not the best comedian on 
the stage. I never laughed so much in my life.” 

‘* Well, I've heard he is; but they do say as the play’s 
no good. What's it all about? Pirates ?” 

‘Pirates? No; since Mr. Cazaran has written in 
another act for Miss Weathersby—that’s Nat’s wife, you 
know, one of the sweetest little women on the stage 
‘The Black Flag’ is a good play, and with Mr. Ed 
Thorne and the rest of the company it goes splendidly, 
and I think you'll say you’ve enjoyed yourself.” 

When Mr. Goodwin made his appearance as the Jew, 
Uncle Josh’s eyes began to twinkle, but at the end of 
the second act he fairly roared; so much so that the 
audience remonstrated, and the usher good humoredly 
cautioned Unele Josh, who told him, whilst his whole 
face twitched with suppressed merrimeat, to go and 
tell Mr. Goodwin to let up a little, if he didn’t want 
him to die of apoplexy. But if Uncle Josh laughed at 
Mr. Goodwin, he fairly sobered down in those pathetic 
parts of the piece that Mr. Thorne knows so well how to 
portray; and when Miss Weathersby, as the poor boy, 
lies in the arms of the hero, the reaction was so great, 
that a great lump got into Uncle Josh’s throat; his 


eyes got so dim that the footlights seemed like a thou 





sand stars, and as he buried his honest face im his ban 
dana, he fairly sobbed like a child 

Early next morning the hack took Uncle 
Josh to Mr. John Wales’ establishment on 
aia2 


25d street. That gentleman having lately 


started in business for himself, after having 





built up the dress-making department of the 
Co-operative Dress-Making Association, who 


) 


a bitterly regret his loss. Mr. Wales received 
Uncle Josh very cordially, and at onca placed him 
under charge of Mrs. Cummings, who proceeded to 
do the honors of the establishment in a manner which 
completely captivated Uncle Josh. The cloak depart 
ment was the first to draw his attention, and there he 
selected a dolman for Mary which will make the girls 
down East terribly jealous when she wears it. 

What struck both the General and Uncle Josh was 
not only the variety but the perfect cut of each article, 
from the most elaborate dolman down to the common- 
est wrap. Then the dresses! There were two which 
fairly took their breath away, one an electric blue 
brocade evening dress, and the other a delicate maize 
brocade. After that came the bonnets and hats 
imongst which Uncle Josh selected one trimmed with 
‘crushed strawberry” color, that was a marvel of 
millinery art. Then came the wardrobe of the little 
folks, and I need hardly say poor Mrs. Smithers was 
made happy with the most perfect little white pelisse. 

As Uncle Josh left the store he remarked to the 
General how happy all the employees seemed; why 
they take more interest in showing their goods than 
the proprietor. 

From here the hack was driven to Mr. 

McCutcheon’s, the well-known importer 

and manufacturer of table and other lin 

ens. Here Mr. McCutcheon showed Uncle 

Josh his new preparation by which any 

sort of illustration can be transferred to linen, and 

which is perfectly indelible. The effect upon table nap 

kins so captured Unele Josh that he at once ordered 

a set of napkins with the principal places of interest 

in New York. Then he confided to the General that 

Mary was engaged to be married, and that he had not 

told him before because he was afraid the General 

would want to buy what he now ordered—a complete 
set of table linen. 

General, I know you'll be against it, but girls will 
be girls, and Mary, she give me on the list L. Shaw’s 
No. 54 W. 14th street,” said Uncle Josh. 

What are you going there for ?” 

‘Oh! never mind. Driver, do you know L. Shaw’s ?” 

‘“What, Mrs. Marshall’s, sir? I should think so; 
many's the lady I’ve driven there; why, she takes all that 


sort of trade away from every one.” Very soon the store 
was reached, and Uncle Josh and the General went up 
in the elevator, and were received by Mrs. Marshall 
who has fairly earned for herself the title of the Madame 
Rachel of America 

Uncle Josh explained that his daughter had got ter- 
ribly sunburnt during the summer; that in conse 
quence her face had got freckled, and also her hands 
and arms, and that having heard of Mrs. Marshall's 


specialty for this, viz 


‘¢ Engenie’s Secret 


f Beauty 
which imparts a beautiful transparency to the com 
plexion and removes all skin blemishes, she begged 
Well, General,” 
said the old man, in a whisper, “I’m agin’ anything 
but nature, but this Mrs. Marshall don’t look like a 
Why, she’s 
as handsome a woman as I’ve seen since I’ve been to 


Look how all 


her father to eall and get some 


humbug. She’s tried it; and look at her 


New York, and pleasant and kind, too, 
the girls in the store like her.” 

Just then Mrs. Marshall returned with the prepara 
tion, and she demonstrated by the use of ammonia 
how free from any deleterious article was this same 
composition. They then visited the human hair de 
partment, and afterwards the embroidery, where Unc 
Josh made some more purchases, 

‘And, now, General, | must go down to Peck & 
Snyder’s, in Nassau street, as I forgot one of the most 
important matters on my list.” 
asked the General. 
‘Well, our minister he’s got a first-rate idea. He 


What do you want there?” 


believes in gymnastics for the health of children, and 
to develop their bodies; the only difficulty is to have 
t 


ese gymnastic apparatus adapted to the use of smal 
children, so as not to injure them. Now, Peck & 
Snyder have got a complete gymnasium, and I’m go 
ing to get one and give it to our school.” 

After having purchased this, Uncle Josh said he felt 
tired of shopping, and the General suggested they 
should pay the Bodega a visit. 

‘Bodega! what kind of a place is that? 
‘* Well, that’s about the best institution that 
7 the old country has sent us for many a day. 





Driver, take us round to Timothy Stevens & 
Co.’s. There,” resumed the General, ‘‘ you can diink 
wine in its best and purest state, right out of the cask.’ 

‘* Well, General, I want some sherry wine; we ain't 
vot none down our way, least so a Spanish sea-captain 
told me as was in our town last fall; but he give me a 
bottle, the like of which I never tasted before.” 

Do you remember the name” 

‘Lordy! no; it was some Spanish name, but I guess 
if | ever taste it again I'll know it, you bet.” 

‘* Well, here we are, and if we can’t get it here, we 
ean't get it anywhere.” 

As Uncle Josh entered the Bodega, he was struck 
with the array of casks which ranged down one side. 
Attached to each was a label descriptive of its con 
tents, price, and quality, and having seated themselves 
at a table, the General presented Uncle Josh to Mi 
Stevens, who at once ordered a sample from one of the 
casks, 

‘* Guess that ain’t it,” said Josh; ‘* that kinder dries 
up your mouth, this was full and luscious.” 

‘*Ah !” remarked Mr. Stevens, ‘‘ that’s Manzanilla 
the driest sherry we've got try this. 

And as Uncle Josh swallowed a mouthful he ex 
claimed: ‘* Jeewillikins, this is it!” 

‘*That’s ‘ Oloroso,’ the finest brand, except ‘ Amon 
tillado’ and ‘Amoroso,’ that we have,” replied Mr. 
Stevens. 

Then came cigars—and such cigars! Uncle Josh 
never forgot that ‘‘ Oloroso,” or his visit to the Bodega, 
and if any of our readers pay him a visit he'll be sure 
to tell how Mr. Stevens told him more about ‘sherry 
wines” than he ever thought to hear, and ask them to 
test his story by a glass of ‘‘ Oloroso”’ from that cozy 
establishment. 

And now, when the frost and snow keep Uncle Josh 
close to the stove in his New England home, he sits 
and thinks of the pleasant time he spent with the Gen- 
eral in New York. He is never tired of telling his 
strange adventures in a New York hack, and all the 
sights he saw. The goods, of course, duly arrived, and 
the General inaugurated the presentation of the piano 
entirely to the satisfaction of himself, Uncle Josh, and 
the rest of the Vedder family. 











— 

















Who Killed Cock Folger ? 


Arthur 
tion Interference, J killed Cock 


with my li Administra- | 
Folger.” | 


with my little Riv 





I,’ sArID Boss 


I,” said Boss Robeson er and 

Harbor Appropriations, / killed Cock Folger.” 

I,” said Hubbell, little 
Assessments, J killed Cock Folger.” 


I,” said Boss Keifer, ‘ 
in the Speaker’s Chair, J killed Cock Folger. 


Boss with my 2-per 


with my little Asinine Rulings 


I,” said Boss French with my little Proxy Tele- 
eram, J killed Cock Folger.” 

‘I’ said Boss Smyth, ‘with my little State Com- 
mittee and my little ‘ Public Reaction,’ / killed Cock 
Folger.’ | 


Whitelaw Reid 
the Belt, 7 killed C 
I,” said Boss Conkling, ‘‘ with my little Sulking i 
my Tent, J killed Cock Fi 
I,” said Boss Kelly, ‘ with my little 
Harmony,’ J killed Cock Folger.” 


‘with my little 200,000 


Boss ‘with my little 


ock Folger.’ 


ger.” 


Union and 


‘I,” said Grover Cleveland 
Major ity I killed Cock Folger!’ 


Magazine, 


eflicacy of oiling the waves as a safeguard 


AN article in the Sailor's delineating the 


In tempest 


suggests the efficacy of grace in the heart in quieting 


hie 


barl” of 


the waves of strife and the tempest of the passions. 

ious Herald. Yes, and also suggests the ‘ 
campaign times and its wortderful soothing influence on 
the minds of undecided voters. 
W E see 


prohibited from singing 


no rood reason Why a physic man should he 


If a body meet a body 
Coming through the Kirk.’’ 
IMPERIAL Buack: The King of Dahomey. 


INVISIBLE GREEN: The recent Republican cand 


dates. 


Latest advices from Salt River report an unprece- 
dented influx of political visitors—mostly Republicans. 


Our esteemed, though somewhat down-in-the-mouth 


Republican contemporary, the Commercial Advertise 
petulantly remarks: The President is all right 
(“est possible! We thought he was pretty much all 

t? 

AGAIN we see it stated that General Grant is ‘ out 
of polities So we thought. And it appears that 
most of his old cronies are, 80 to speak, very much 
the same condition—rather more so than they probably 


wish they were. 


Well, it 


depends a great deal upon whether the acquaintance 


SHoutp auld acquaintance be forgot 


‘ 


happens to be your creditor or deb 


Tut 


pay rs” 


President, h 
to Washington, it is not 


aving forwarded all his ‘private 
likely that in future 
he will be forced to come to New York so frequently as 
for 


heretofore the purpose of examining them 





Castoria. 
When the milk curdies, baby wil 


When fever sets in 


cry, 
baby may die 

When baby has pains at dead of night 
father 11 
Then good mothers learn without delay 


Household alarmed a plight; 


That Castoria cures by night and day. 





A CARD. 


To all suffering from the errors and indiscretions of youth, nervy 
ous weakness, early decay, loss of manhood, &c., I will send a recipe 
that will cure you, F REE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was dis 
covered by a missionary in South America Send self-addressed en 
velope to Rev. Josern T. INMAN, Stution D Yo 








HAMPAGNE “ DE MONTIGNY.” 
C Jvupes : I pronounce this delicious wine 
UN XL D. 
All in court have glasses filled, and cheer, 
“DE MONTIGNY '" 
Extra first quality dry. 


E. C. RAMSDEN, Sole Agent, 108 Front St., N. Y. 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1T0 3 
weeks. without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu 


lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st.. N. Y. 


REWARD for a pertume like Read’s Granp 
$1.000 Preness CoLoang. It took first premium at At 
anta: also The World’s Fair. and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency. strength. and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 





THE JUDGE. 


CIGARETTES. 


notoriety, and with 


the 


A few professional cranks, eager for a sublime ignorance of 


subject, aided to a certain extent by the sensational press, have circulated reports that 


OPIUM 


AND OTHER USED 


This, far as 
FALSE from beginning to end, 


Old Judge Cigarettes 


And Smoking Tobacco 


Have always been perfectly PURE and HARMLESS, and never contained any OPIUM, 
DRUGS, FLAVORINGS or DELETERIOUS SUBSTANCES of any kind. 


DRUGS ARE IN THE MANUFACTURE OF CIGARETTES. 


UNQUALIFIEDLY 


and without one iota of truth to sustain it. 


so our goods are concerned, we pronounce 


The Tobacco we use is NATURAL LEAF, selected to please the TASTE, and 
not the EYE. It is perfectly PURE, NOT BLEACHED by ACIDS, CHEMICALS, 
or any ARTIFICIAL PROCESS to give it a bright appearance to the detriment 
of the quality, but has that rich brown color pertaining to all fine grades of Smok- 
ing Tobacco. Of the truth of the above, the following certificates from some of the 
most celebrated Analytical Chemists in the United States cannot fail to convince even 
the most skeptical, and satisly them that our goods are entitled to the trade-mark 


they have so well earned : 


“BEATS THE WORLD.” 
GOODWIN & CO, New York, 


Largest Cigarette Manufacturers in the United States. 


BELLEVUE HOSPITAL MEDICAL COLLEGI 


New YORK, September 16, 1882. 
YORK 


U.S. DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE, 


WASHINGTON, D. C., October 


Mess, Goopwin & Co., NEW 








Mess RK CIT 
GENTLEMEN: ee a Co., NEW YorRK Clty. 
n compliance with your request i e purchase: open ; ‘ : 
, a. ein — a 1 wo em Pp. J = S amAe ae dine ae Open I have at different places in Washington and 
mal i lis cl srooklyn, and Jersey City, : v differs Senamenanrs on ane Ls . by : 
stores, fifty packages each of your “Old Judge ” Cigarettes wt saison y (50) samples each, of *°Old Judge 


Cigarettes” and ** Old Judge Smoking Tobacco.” No 















and Smoking | co. ° - . ° ' " 
{ have submit 1e Tobacco taken from these sources WO sampies of the Cigatettes or of Smoking Tobacco were 
ol sl Analysis, for the purpose of determining the presence | |") “- +e oi “yr! A. a seen ag .* meting ae, ter _ 
wr é nee of Opium or its compounds, or other deleterious | }&°48°s were unbroken when bought. .I have submitted 
a lous substances fotelen to the Tohace: Having failed lese several samples of Cigarettes and Smoking Tobacco to 
to find any traces of these nor stances, I feel warrant : “ rages, ot — specu mS yea oe Ces ena 
dintestifying to the y « “Old Judge” Cigar- a <yh- - os - a ee bsg A. earn cB yo Aauemnate 
ettes and Smoking Tobacco, Yours respectfully : my SUDEAACS, SM ve Seyeers times repeated the work. 
Kk. OGDEN DOREMUS. M.D.” LL.D. 7 o- resu tof my eXamination, | have failed in every case to 
] sor (he md To ology in the Bellevue Hospital hd the least trace of Opium, opium compounds, or injurious 





stances ofany Kind added to the Tobacco, 
Sincerely yours 


PETER COLLIER 


of the Department of Agriculture, 


Medical College, ant 


the College of the City 


Chemistry and Phi 


+4 | 


— o ' 


hemis 





PROFESSOR LEONARD 8S. ROOT, 
2 UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK, Oct. 14, 1582 | 
Mess. GOODWIN & Co., NEW YORK. UNIVERSITY OF BUFFALO, 
GENTLEMEN 
Having taken promiscuously, from a parts of you 1 LABORATORY OF CHEMISTRY. 
tories, samples of “Old Judge Cigarette Tobacco” and BUFFALO, October 17, 1882. 
“Old Judge Smoking Tobacco,” in al! stages of their pro Mess. GOopWIN & CO., NEW YORK. 





esses of manufacture and of the finished products—in a GENTLEMEN 

1.254 samples—and being familiar with the various ethers 1 have examined fifty different samples of “Old Judge 
essences, extracts, acids, oils, dried fruits, fruit-juices, odo Smoking Tobacco” and as many packages of the “ Old 
erents, simples and compounds in use “by the trade, and | Judge Cigarettes,” which were purchased by or for me 
known under the general head of * Flavoring.” I have made a | at fifty-two different tobacconists in the cities of Buffalo 
Chemical Analysis of the samples so taken, for Opium and its | N, y., Rochester, N. Y., Rutland, Vt., Burlington, Vt., and Bos 
compounds, and special tests for ** favoring.’ ton. Mass. 


rhe result of this work proves that the “Old Judge Ciga 
rettes "and “Old Judge Smoking Tobacco” are 
from Opium, opium compounds flavoring,’ or any injurious 
substance whatever ulterior to the Tobacco . 
Yours respectfully 
| LEONARD 8S. ROOT. 


The method of examination used was that followed in cases of 
suspected poisoning, and it failed to reveal the presence of any 
trace of the alkaloids of Opium, or any deleterious substance 
other than the natural alkaloid of Tobacco—nicotine 

Yours very respectfully 
R. A. WITTHAUS, A.M., M.D. 
| Professor of Chemistry and Toricology, University of Buffalo; 
} UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA, Professor of Chemistry and Toricology 
Professor of Physiological Chemistry 


York. 


tree 





Vnirersity of Ver- 
mont: University of 


Dn. F. A. GENTH, Ver 
Consulting and Analytical Chemist 


W. PHILADELPHIA, September 19 
Co., New YORK. 


1882. 
Mess. GoopWIN & 
GENTLEMEN: 

In accordance with the instructions received 
have purchased, at fifty different stores in this city, fifty pack 
ages each of your** Old Judge Smoking Tobacco ” ani 
“Old Judge Cigarettes,” and taking a portion from each 
package, I have obtained an average sample, of which I have 
made a careful analysis. This examination was especially 
made for the purpose of ascertaining whether it contained anv 
Opium, or derivatives of the same, or any other injurious sub- 
stance foreign to Tobacco. 

Having obtained only negative resuits, I can testify to the 
purity of vour ** Old Judge Smoking Tobacco” and “ Old 
Judge Cigarettes.” 


Prof. BENJ. SILLIMAN, of Vale College, writes: 


New HAVEN 
YorK. 


from you. I 


October 9, 1882 


Mess. GOODWIN & NEW 

GENTLEMEN : 

At your request I have through my purveyor purchased at 
different retailers fifty lots of ** Old Judge” Cigarettes and 
fifty of Smoking Tobacco, of the same trade mark, all in origi 
nal packages, for chemical examination, especially with a view 
to the detection of Opium or other deleterious drugs. 

I have now to report. after a searching examination, that 
this large sample of **Old Judge” Tobacco is entirely free 
from Opium or any deleterious addition. 

Yours respectfully. 
B. SILLIMAN, 


Yours truly 
| F. A. GENTH. 


















































Christine Nilsson, 
Etelka Gerster, 
Hope Glenn, 

Marie Marimon, 
Emma Thursby, 
Emile Ambre, 
Italo Campanini, 
Luigi Ravelli, 
Theodor Biorksten, 
Antonio F. Galassi, 
Guiseppe Del Puente, 


HAVE USED AND 


THE JUDGE, 


Adelina Patti, 
Clara Louise Kellogg, 
Alwina Valleria, 
Marie Roze, 
Emma Abbott, 
Zelda Seguin, 
Mme. La Blache, 
Signor Brignoli, 
Alfred H. Pease, 
Maurice Strakosch, 
Ole Bull, 
INDORSED THE 


“ HAINES ” 


as being absolutely the best Upright Pianoforte in the world. 





WAREROOMS, 
97 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





Sway Tes 


<e To A GOOD oO 
© UE REE FROM ALL O ace 


A Way te MP 













Zs 4 GgHles AND PAINS, usta 
AT SSS AT HEALTH Ree 


PILLS 
PURIFY THE BLOOD 


ACT AS A 


HEART CORRECTOR 


And by cleansin ulating, and strengthenin 
the organs of digestion. = Sion and abtorption: 
cure Apople 3a Fits, ralysis, Nervousness, 
Dizziness, Debility, Gtlousneer Bad Breath, Jaun- 
dice, Liver and Kidn at teen Lack “ Ap etite, 
Low Spirits, indigestion or Dyspepsia, Headache, 
Constipation, Fevers, and ontagion, Fever 
and Ague, Diarrhoea, Dropsy, Colds. Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Gout, Female eakness, Urinary Dis- 


orders, and all ularities of the Spleen, 
Stomach, , XR ~~ . 


Prepared only by Dr. SWAYNE & om, a Faedeahi a, Pa. 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST F 
Price, 25 Cts. Five Boxes, $1. Sent by son Bat ites. 


HOW TO WIN AT CARDS, 
4 SURE THING! Sent Free to Anyone, Address 
SUYDAM, 65 & 67 Nassau St., New York City. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 
100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Issued in 1864, 
which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 


200,000, 20,000, and 15,000 FLORINS, 


And bonds not drawing cne of the above prizes must draw a 
premium of not less than 


200 FLORINS. 


The next drawing takes place on the 
ist OF DECEMBER, 1882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the lat of December 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
on that date, Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS 
and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 
drawing. For orders, circulars, or any other information ad- 
dress 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 1B0 Broadway, New York City. 
(ESTABLISHED IN 1874) 

a@ The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States. 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE »UDGE 

















NAPKINS are now being made of fine-spun glass. 
Those who are in the habit of protecting their shirt 
fronts with their napkins should be careful or they will 
have a pane in the stomach.—Rochester Express. 

AFTER careful investigation, we are somewhat cha- 
grined to find that the ‘ 
modern dance. 


racquet” is after all nota 
It is now thought to have originated 
with Adam and Eve, shortly after sitting down on a 
hornet’s nest.—Cleveland Spur. 

A RAGGED tramp complained at the Washington 
Police Court that he, while asleep in the park, had 
been robLed of a pair of pantaloons formerly owned 
by Henry Clay, which he had been keeping as a me- 
mento of that great man. There doesn’t appear to be 
much difference between a lunatic and a pantoloonatic. 
The tramp would not have lost his ‘‘ memento” if he 
had worn it where mementoes are generally worn 
next the heart.—Norristown Herald. 

A COUPLE from the old country dined table d’hote the 
other day, and opposite was a young man who took a 
stalk of celery from the dish and commenced eating it. 
The old lady looked at him a moment with an air of 
disgust, and then, nudging her husband, said in a 
stage whisper: ‘‘D’ye moind ther blackguard atin’ 
ther bokay”’ —Boston Evening Star. 


OWENS’ 


Reliable Hair Restorer 


For restoring gray hair to its natural color, 
preventing baldness, and preserving and 
beautifying the hair. Sold by druggists at 
25c. and 75c. per bottle. Depot: Crittenton’s, 
115 Fulton st. 








30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE! 


We send free on 30 days’ trial Dr. Dye’s Electro-Voltaic 
Belts and other Electric Applia a es TO MEN sufferin 
from Nervous Debility, Lost Vitality and Kindrec 
Troubles. Also for Rheumatism, Liver and Kidney 
Troubles, and many other diseases. Speedy cures guar- 
anteed. Llustrated pamphlets free. Addres 

VOLTAIC BELT CO., Marshall. Mich. 
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Buckingham Palace, the Residences of the Prince 
of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, the Palaces of 
the King of the Belgians, Czar of Russia, Em- 
peror of Austria, and Khedive of Egypt, 

ARE ALL SUPPLIED WITH 


JENNINCS’ PATENT 
WATER 


All Ear ENWale Loser. 


The Best and Most Reliable Closet manufactured; 60,000 in use 
in Europe, and over 20,000 in the United States, Send for 
catalogue, 


Jennings’ Sanitary Depot, 


Burling Slip, N. Y. 


Rocky nT ENGR 


oer 


[5 City Mall Se <<< BRAnet oF ce 
“* ve yO STUARE 


— Re SPEED a 
| ECONOMY: 


ENGRAVINGS FOR ALL 
PURPOSES CHEAPER & 
QUICKER THAN ANY 
OTHER PROCESS 

Ceo G Reckwood -, _ 


aw Oo “SE es VEER 


J.AUC Ra ndel 
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anager, 


EVERY PROF. MARSTON'S NEW WORK 


and acquaint himself with the many vital 


facts therein set forth regarding the various 
forms and causes of Nervous and Phyal- 
cal Debility, Sexual Deeay and other 

eee ( disorders produced by Indiscretions or Ex- 
cesses It embodies the large e xperience of 

SHOULD an eminent physician who vers made these 
diseases a life study. Illustrated with col 

ee f ored plate. The MEDICAL WEEKLY says, 
“ Every man will profit by its perusal Un- 
til the present edition is exhausted a copy 
will be sent free on application to the 


MARSTON REMEDY (0.. 198 Fulton St., New York. 








A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 
DP A Removes Tan, Pimples, 
on d Freckles, Moth-Patches, 
—— oa and every blemish on 
4 7 4 beauty, and defies detec- 
= tion. It has stood the test 
— 2 of thirty years, and is so 
ne = es harmless we taste it to be 
- a sure the preparation is 
> 4 properly made. Accept 
a 3 no counterfeit of similar 






name, The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said toa 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient): AS you ladies 
will use them, 1 recom- 
mend Gouraud’s Cream 
as the least har mfulofal 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
*. Ss day. Also Poudre Subtiie 
removes supertiuous hair without injury to the skin. 
Me. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y, 

For sale - all druggists and Fancy Goods Deale rs throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Mac y’s, Stern's, Ehrich’s, Ridle y’s, ana other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. sa° Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 
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Val- 

uable information to the retail buyer. .43 If you have no time to { 
write a letter send a postal 
Address or call upon DANIEL F. BEATTY, 
BEATTY'S MANUFACTORY : ts 
Railroad Ave. & Beatty St. | | Beatty Building, Washington Ave, | 

WASHINGTON, NEW JERSEY, United States of America. 
“The Largest Organ and Piano Establishment in Existence. wy 
While ans . rule over the doors of other manufactories you read * Posi- 


i y No wee 5 eee »” over Beatty's y« a read 
“VIsiTORS ARE th WEL 


‘ OSS ISN SNS SSN 


QP ATP a RR 
>’ BEAUTIFUL HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


atty’s Organs and Pianofortes. % 


THE MOST SUCCESSFUL EOUSE IN AMEBICA. 


the time is ap rosching 

Y whe nm many will some- 

Randeome for HOL DAY, 

Birt a ax Wedding Pres- 

to anuounce that 

nothing can be spore. suitable 

than an ORGA 

FORTE, Be nl ou make a 

urchase write for ILLUSTRA- 

‘al CAT vie at Io E showing 
e obo NS styles a BUY Brew. 


or PIANO. 


anyway 


BEATTY’S OFFICES AND WAREROOMS 


OME,” 


SON NS area, 


Ms Ee 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, | 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 

No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


STYLES ARE CORRECT!) 


THE JUDGE. 


KNOX, 


THE HATTER S 


WORLD RENOWNED 





| ENGLISH HATS, 
} “ Martin's”’ Umbrellas. 
GLOVES, 

Foreign Novelties. 


‘QUALITY--THE BEST! 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable HATS can be found in every city in the United States. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world, 


NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THE TRADEMARK. 




















ENOCA MORGANS SONS 











AZO: 


FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor,and Money. 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Enives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 











FIRE EXTINGUISHER. 
* rrnanny RecA 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved 





itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro 
fessional and men, seekers after 
health or pleasure. all join in bearing witness 
to its merits c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPS M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


business 


Send 











Srx months old are we to-day, 
And now, you bet your gizard, 
For many more we'll strive to please 
The readers of the Blizzard. 
Oil City Blizzard. 


ANTHONY ComsTOcK now announces the fact that pal- 
ace cars are immoral. Allright, Tony. The boys will 
travel in them hereafter.—Somerville Herald. 


WHEN ar editor's foot gets ‘‘asleep it is high time 
There are few 
things in this world worse than talking the legs off 
from a man.—Chicago Cheek. 


for a chin-musical bore to skip out.” 


A younG man and his girl were looking at the comet 
with a rapt receding-from-the-earth-at-the-rate-of-fif- 
teen-thousand-miles-a-day look, when the old gentle- 
man gently opened the front door and * plunged into 
with the toe of his boot. It was sort of a 
transit of Adonis that followed. 
policeman found a young man lying in the gutter ina 


the son” 
An hour afterwards a 
comet-toes condition.— Rochester Excpress. 

James Coue, of Georgia, has given up the use of 
tobacco. He offered an elephant a chew ofthe weed 
the other day, and the animal's trunk fell on him and 
killed him. He was trying to be funny.—Rochester 
Expre SS. 

A Lonpon paper predicts that milk will soon super- 
sede beer as a beverage, and the Rochester Express 
says: If the editor who predicts this condition will 
cast his eye over the New York state paper of recent 
date, he will discover that he is wrong by nearly 
206,000 majority.—Ow City Blizzard. 








and 


Walker, Tuthill 2 Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET. 


New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Siocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 





CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 








Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


' Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi 
tion. Acknowledged the best, 
Seven different articles of fur 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 

MARKS A. F. CHAIR CoO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 
Price only $25.00, and upwards, 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure, 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 








Bound copies First Volume of THE JUDGE, price 
in cloth, $3.50. For sale at the Publication Office, 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. 








amount of shine you like. 


S stuff miscalled Starch Polish, will find the DOBBINS’ POLISH a delight.) 


DOBBINS STARCH POLISH 


More than doubles the stiffening qualities of Starch, 
Ironing is done with half the labor, Linen made proof 
against dampness, and, with a good polishing iron, any 
(Those who have become disgusted with worthless 
Its composi- 
tion is the best in the world for giving extra body to 
linen, and producing a first-class laundry finish—and 
then it only costs 6 cents a week for a competent house- 
keeper to produce that beautiful finish for which laun- 
dries are paid $1.00 to $1.50. Those who know how to 
do things nicely are always delighted with 


DOBBBINS’ STARCH PYPoOoLiIsEH. 
JM Beware of cheap and worthless compounds miscalled Starch Polish“¥apy 


ASK FOR DOBBINS’ 


The GENUINE has the signature of J. B. DOBBINS on the label. 















































How to get the Genuine DOBBINS’ STARCH POLISH. 


As a rule by asking your grocer for it; but in some cases grocers will try to push off their stock of inferior 
makes before purchasing ours. In such cases send 28 cents—in money or postage stamps—and state that you saw 
the advertisement in THE JUDGE, and the Polish will be sent by return mail. 


Address all letters to office of DOBBINS’ ELECTRIC STARCH POLISH, 
Nos. 132 and 134 North Fourth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 












































THE JUDGE. 








EBER 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PIANO FORTES, 


CATALOGUE MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION. 


WAREROOMS 


5th Avenue and West l6th Street, 


NEW YORK CITY. 


BEHRING 


FIRST-CLASS 
GRAND, SQUARE, AND UPRIGHT 
PIANOS. 


Warerooms: 15 E. 14th St., and 129 E. 125th St. 
Factory N. E. corner 124th street and 1st ave,, New York. 

















JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 
The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 











Library, Invalid Chair. Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beanty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptiy attended to 
Goods shipped fo any address 
READING PQSITION. C.0.D. Send for Mlustrated Cir 
cular; quote THE JUDGE 
Address The Wilson Adjads Ohair Mfg Co., 


641 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues etc.. at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-liand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices. 


THE H. W. COLLENDER Co. 


768 B'WAY, New Y 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMGNT ST.. Boston. | 15 8. 5TH ST st. Coole: 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 























Tue objection found by ladies to the telephone—that 
they could talk only one at a time—has been remedied 
by a new, duplex, reciprocal sort of invention, an! 
now two ladies, one at either end of the wire, can both 
talk to each other at the same time as comfortably as 
they could if both were together in front of a dry-goods 
counter.— Texas Siftings. 

‘‘Wuat are you laughing at, my dear?” asked Mrs, 
Jones of her husband, who was chuckling over his 
newspaper. ‘‘Something I struck here,” he replied, 
‘*but it’s hardly funny enough for two.” 
Saturday Night. 


Cincinnati 


Ir the new counterfeit dollars are§as genuine-looking 
as the genuine ones, what do you want to kick up such 
a row about it for? We'll take ’em. Probably have 
already.—New Haven Register. 

‘*Wuy, John, where have you been all night?” was 
the greeting, as he stumbled up-stairs. ‘‘ Comet 
party, my dear, zhat’s all.” ‘‘Comet party? Why, it 
ought not to take all night to see thecomet.” ‘If you 
zhee as many comets ash I did, ’twould take you, poor 
weak woman, a whole week. Yesh it would.”—£z- 
change. 





OSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. | 
SOLE MANUFACTORY: BELFAST, IRELAND. 


HEISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 








THE AUTOMATIC SHADING PEN 





Makes a Shaded Mark of Two Colors at a Single 
Stroke. Sample set of three sizes, by mail, $1.00, 
Circular and sample writing FREE. 


J. W. STOAKES, Milan, O. 
Dr. Felix Le Brun’s 


G<sG 
CURE. 


A guaranteed Cure. Safe, pleasant and reliable. No bad effect 
from its use. Does not interfere with business or diet. Price $2 
yer box, or three boxesfor 85. Written guarantees issued by every 
vuly authorized agent to refund the money if three boxes fail to 
cure. Sent postage prepaid on receipt of price. A. J. Ditman, 
Broadway and Barclay St., New York. 








MAGIC LANTERN CATALOGUE, 150 pp., FREE, 


MAGIC LANTERNS anp'vixws $6 


POLYOPTICON OR MACICAL MECASCOPE, $2.50. 


ORGANS QNLY $6 


AUTOMATIC CABINET. PLAY ANY TUNE 


MUSICAL WONDER CATALOGUE, FREE. 
HARBACH ORGANINA CO., Printz 


A Positive Cure PROOF. 
1s From ao Downs, Military Instruc- 
ELY’S tor, Mt. Pleasant Academy, Sing Sing, N. 
Y. During the very cold weather | was 
Cream Balm : suffering with Catarrh. My-head and 
throat ached so severely that I was obliged 
FOR to give up everything and keep quiet. 
CATARRH Ely’s Cream Balm was suggested. With- 
in an hour of the first appiication I felt re 
lieved; the pain began to subside. In two 
days was entirely cured. W. A. Downs 

Feb. 15, °81. — 

Apply by the little finger into the nos 
trils. it wiil be absorbed, effectuaily 
cleansing the nasal passages of calarrhal 
virus, causing healthy secretions. It al- 
lays inflammation, protects the mem- 
branal linings of the head from additional 
colds, completely heals the sores, and re- 
stores the sense of taste and smell. Bene- 
ficial results are realized by a few applica- 
HAY-FEVETT tions. A thorough treatment will can 
Unequaled for colds in the head. Agreeable to use. Send for 
circular for information and reliable testimonials. Will de- 
liver by mail, 50c, a package—stamps. ELYs’ CREAM BALM 
Co., Owego, N. 
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THE PUBLIC AND TRADESMEN PRONOUNCE 





the most labor-saving and convenient means of imparting 
ter to 


Nickel Plates on Stoves, Silver and Plated Ware, 
Show Case Frames, Soda Fountains, Plated 
Knives, Forks, Spoons, &c., &e. 


Does not scratch, and contains no grit or acid like inferior 
articles, and 


IMITATIONS OF WHICH BUYERS SHOULD BEWARE ! 


HALES HONEY 








“ hein without Labor.” 


HOREHOUNDATAR 


FOR THE CURE OF 


COUGHS, COLDS, DIFFIC ULT BREATHING, 
All Affections of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes, 
and Lungs, leading to ‘Consumption. 

This infallible remedy is composed of the HONEY of the plan 
Horehound, in chemical union with TAR BALM, extracted from 
the LIVE PRINCIPLE of the forest tree ABIES BALSAMEA, or Balt 
of Gilead, 





Those who have used it say that Hale’s Honey of Hore- 
hound and Tar is wonderfully remedial in all cases wher 
the organs of respiration are affected, and that its action is 
unusually rapid. It contains nothing that can disorder the 
stomach, and has an extremely agreeable navor. 


Children derive great benefit’ from its soothing properties 
when suffering with Croup and Whooping Cough. 
Prices, 50c, and $1 per bottle; targest, cheapest. 


HOARSENESS, COUGHS, COLDS, &c. 


NEw YorK, Dec. 18, 1880 
I suffered greatly from hoarseness Catked by preaching every 
night. 1 was advised to try HALE’S*HONEY OF HORI 
HOUND AND TAR, and can most cheerfully recommend th 
same as being a mostexcellent re ~— vin wa Colds, &« 
Yours respectfully 5. VIP W. COUCH, 
Pastor Eggle ston Square c hurch, Beston, Mass. 
In Bronchial Atfeetions it is also specially usefal. 


HILL’S HAIR AND WHISKER DYE. 50c. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 














' > TO. , Y ‘ 
GLENN'S SULPHUR SOAP. 
rhe most efleetive external REMEDY extant for the cure of 
SKIN DISEASES, and tor BEAUTIFYING the COMPLEXIO: 
42” Beware of Imitations! “i 
Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 600, 
C. N. CRITTENTON, Proprietor, New York. 


- GONSUMPTION, 





Ihave a oe ee remed 
ase thousands of of the worst kind and ie te + 
have beet cere Indeed, so a ie m 
cacy, that I will ii'kend WO BO’ TLE PURE to. 
gether with # VALUABL. iHATISM on thle this p Aon men 


enfferer Stve pre lao 
—_ DR, T. ‘A. SLOUUM, igi Pearl St New York. 








OF MAKING 





IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, 


MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END,—ECCL. 12:12, 


A ND ELEC r¥ANT 


BOOK .BINDING 


NEAT 


¥ 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 


9 


From the Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles, ‘Emblematic Designs for all the Leading Subseription 


Books, Specimens on exhibition. 





AND SAVE AGENT'S COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES =. WALKER, 14 Dey St., N. Y. 





A FILE OF NEw YORK HERATD, ieay: “AND: ible TODATE, ANP ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
x EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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THE PARSONS THANKSGIVING TURKEY IN DANGER. 
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